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Compton Knight, Lord Compton 
of Compton. | 


(preſuming ypon your courteſie) I am bold to 
preſent vato your honour, this ſmall Volume, 


both of worſhip and credite, for his priuate vſe: 
who not long fince departed this lite, whiche 
when I had peruſed ouer, not without the ad- 


* 


uiſe of ſondry of my frendes , I determined by their good motion to ſet 


them in Print, who thereunto greatly perſwaded me, with theſe and l | 


like wordes . The writers of them, were both of honour and worſhip, 


beſides that, our oe Countrey-men, and ſuch as for their learnyng 


and grauitie, might be accoumpred of among the wiſeſt , Furthermore, 


the ditties both pithie and pleaſaunt, as well tor the Inuention as Mee- 


ter, and will yeld a farre greater delight, beyng as they are, ſo aptly made 
to be ſet to any ſong in fiuc partes, or ſong to Inſtrument . Which well 
conſidering, Ipurpoſed not to forſake ſo good an occaſion, beſeeching 
your honour to accept in good part, chiefly for the Aucthours fakes; 


who though ſome of them are departed this life, yet their worthy do- 


ings ſhall continue for euer, for like as the ſhadow followeth the body, ſo 
prayſe followeth vertue, and as the Thadow goeth ſometymes be- 

fore, and ſometymes behinde, ſo doth prayſe alſo to vertue: but 

the later it commeth, the greater it is, and to bee the © | 
better eſteemed , Thus fearing to offend your - * | 

Honour with theſe my rude ſpeaches, 
I ende , wiſhyng your Lordſhyp 
many yeares of ioye. 


Your good Lordſhips wholy ta 
| commazinde H. Dizle, 


To the right honourable Hr Henry | | 


entituled, The Paradiſe of daintie Denifes , beyng Baur #3 
penued by diuerſe learned Gentlemenzy/and col- 
lected together through the trauayle of one 


Ight Honourable, and my very good Lord |! || 
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0 Paradiſe | 
The nenſlacion of the bleſſed 9 | Bernardes 


Verſes, conteinyng the vnſtable — 
of this wayfaring world. 


E ; 
Cur mundus milirat ö ſub dana gloria, cui us 4 eſt tranſitoria: 
Tum cito labitur, eiu poter tia quam vala f1gms, que ſunt fragilia. 


77 Or doth eche fate applie it ſelfe to wozlvly pꝛapſe: 
And vndertake ſuch toyle, to heape vp honeurs gatne, 
4 fa e ſeate though ſeeming ſure, on fickle Foztune ſfayes, 
Ve 3 Abole giftes were neuer pꝛoued, perpetuall to remaine, 
Bat euen as pearthen pot, with enery fillip failes, 
Do Foxtunes fauour flits, and 1 ame with Honour quatles, 


Plus crede lutteri: , ſcriptis in glacie quam mundi rang vant fallacie, 
| Fallax in præmiis, virtutis Specie que nunquum Fe tempus facie, 


Thinkerather firme to linde, a figure grauen in Ile, 
CUhoſe ſubſtaunce ſubiect is, to heate of ſhining = inne, 


Then hope fo2 ſtedfaſt ſtay. in wanton wozldes deniſe, 


t hole feigned fonde delightes, from falſheades loge doe Come, 
And vnder vertues veile are largely dealt about, | 
Deceiung thoſe, who thinke their date will our, | 


Mag is credendum eſt viris f. llacibug, quam mundi HP) proſperitatibus, 
Fal lis in, anits & voluptatibus, fal ſiſque Nudlis & vauitatibus. 


Che tritely truthleſſe tongue of rumours liyng lippes, 
Deſerues moze truf then doth the highef happie hap, 
hat wozld to woꝛldlinges giues, fo; ſee how hongur ſlippes, 


To fooliſh fonde conceiptes, topleaſures poiſoned ſap, 


To ſtudies falle in pꝛooke, to artes applied to gaine, 
To fickle fancies topee, which wiſedome deemeth vaine, 


Dic vl: Salimon olim tam nobilis, del vbi Sampſon eff, dux inuincibelis, 
Del dulcis Ionatha⸗ maltum emabilis del pmlc / Hbſolos vultu mir abilis. 


Ahere 15 the ſacred kyng,that Salomon the wiſe': 
whsle wiſedome fozmer time of duetie did commende, 
where is that Sampfon ſlrong, that mond rous man in ſize? 


whole fo2ced arme did N the mightie pillers bend. 
where 


of daintie Deniſes, 
There is the Peareleſle Pꝛince, the frendly Jonathas: . 
Oz Ablolon whole ſhape and fauour did ſurpaſſe. | -Þ 


Quo Ceſar abiit?celſiu imperio, vel dines ſplendidus, torus in prandis, 
Dic vb: Tullius, clarius eloquio, vel Ariſtotelus, ſummus i ingenio. 


where is that Ceſar now, whole high renowned fame? 

Df ſondzy conqueſtes wonne,thzoughout the wozld did ſounde: 
Oz Des riche in ſtoze, and riche in richelp name, 

whoſe cheft with gold, and diſhe with dain ies did abounde, 
where is the paſſing grace of Tes pleading (kill 

Oz Aliſtetlet vaine, whole penne had witte and will. 


O eſca vermium,s maſſa puluerts,0 re1,6 vanitas,cur ſic extolleris? 
I £1207 48 penitus vtrum cras dux ers, fac bonum ommbius, quam din poteris. 


© foove ok filthy woꝛme, oh lompe of lochſome clay, 

© life full like the dew, which mezning ſoone both waſf, 
O ſhadow vaine whole ſhape, with Dunne doth ſhzinke awap, 
why glozieſt thou ſo much, in honour to be plaſt* 

Sith that no certaine houre of life thou doeſt eniop, 

Paſt fit it were, thy time in goodneſſe to employ, 


Quem breue feitim eft hæc mundi 0. 1a, vt umbra hominum 4 eius l 
Que ſemper ſubty. aut æterna præm a, c ducuut honrinum ad dura denia, 


How ſhozt a banquet, ſeemes the pompe of high renowne r 

Dow like the ſenceleſſe ſhape of ſhiuering fhadowes thin: 

Are wanton wo2lvly toyes, whoſe pleaſure plucketh downe, 

Dur hartes from hope, and handes from wozkes, which heauen ſhould wh 
And takes vs from the trove, which guides to envleſle craine, © 

And ſets vs inthe way, that leaves to laſting paine, 


Flec mundi gloria, 775 magni penditur, ſacrss in litters „Fes feni dicitur, 
It leui folium, quod vento rapitur, fic vita he mim, bar vita rollitur. 


The pompe of wozldly pꝛayſe, which wozlvlinges hold ſo dare, 
In holy ſacred bcoke, is likeued to a flower, 
whole date doth not containe, a wecke, a month, oꝛ peare, 
But ſpꝛinging nom doth fade againe within an hower, 
And as the lighteſt leafe, with winde abont is thzowne, 
So light is life of man, and lightly hence is blowne. 
FINIS, A luc ę ts loſſe. 1 
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* 


The Parad * | 


1. Our pleaſures are but n 
BY E hold the blaſt, which blowes the vloſſomes from the tree, 
The end whercof,conſumes and comes to nought we lee: 
© + Erethoutherforc, be blowne from life that may not laſt, 
1 . = 115 fo2 grace to call,foz time milpent and pack. 

Hau mind: on byittle life, whoſe pleaſures are but vapne, 
On dearb likewiſe bethinke, how thou ſhale not remaſne: 
And frare thy Loꝛd to greeue, which ſought thy ſoule to ſaue, 
To ſinue no mote be bent, but mercy aſke and haue. 


1 4 


Ez For bra who doth not ſpare, the kinges on yearth to kill, 
©. Shallreazeallo from — thy pleaſure, life and will: 
That life which pet remaines, and in t hy bꝛeſt appeares, 
Hath ſowne in thee ſuch (eedes,you ought to weede with te ares. 
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Ad life that ſhall ſuctecde, when death is wozne and palt, 
Sha 1 Fpring fo2 euer then, in iop 02 payne to laſt: 
I here death on lite, hath power ye ſee, that life alſo, 
Hath momen the fruites of drath, which neuer mo2e ſhall grow. 
| N. MH, Flums. 5 


2. Who waighteth on this wauering world , md vereth ech eſtate, 
. . By triall taught ſhall learne it beſt, to liue ts ſimple rate. 
A Did the vale the ſlender ſh2ubbe, is hivfrom all miſhap, 
when taller tree that ſtandes aloft , is rent with thunder clap: 
The turrets tops which touche the cloudcs, are beat with cuery blaft, 
Soone ſhtuered are their Tones with dozme, and quickly ouercaſt. 
Beſt bodied tree in all the wood, fo2 timbet became is found, 
And to the are the gürdie t oke, doth yeld and fall to ground: 5 
Che higheſt hill doth ſooneſt fe cle, the flaſh of lightminges flame, 
And ſcone decayes the pompe and pꝛide, of higb renowned name. 
Df all the Heard the hunteman ſcekes,by pꝛoofe as doth appeare, 
wt h double f:zked arraw head, to wounde the greateſt Deare: 
e haughtieſt head of all che dꝛoue, c niopeſt the ſhozteſk life. 
any {faincs the Aanghter houſe with bloed at pꝛitke of Butchers knife, 
Thus what thinx{txhe7 place attaines, is one f o1crth2owne, 


** 17. 


_. Chat eucr Foꝛtune ſets aloft ſhe ſpefatſe to pw it downe. - 
nd 


of daintie Deniſes, 


And thougb no fo2ce reſt? thy power, and ſecke thee to confounde, 
Vet doth the paiſe of waighty thinges, decline it ſelfe to grounde. 
F 02 reitleflc tipe of rowlliug wheele, example hath it trive, 

To heauie burocu pteld it mull, full ſoone and ſlippe aſive: 

UUbat vailes the riche h.s bed of Doune,the ſighes fo? ſleepleſſe thought, 
what time in couche of flocke, the pooze,fleepes ſound and feareth nought 
At homely boodde his quiet feote, his dzinkes in treene be tane, 

when oft the pꝛoude in cuppes of golde, with wine reteiue their bane: 
The bed, the booꝛd, they dꝛead in doubt, with traine to be cppꝛelt: 

when foztune frownes, their power muſt peeld, as wire vnto the wzeſk. 
who ſo thou be that ſits alowe, and tread the vallepes pathe, 
Thou ncedes not feare the Thunder boltes of mightie /o«c his wzathe: 
If Icarus had not pꝛeſumed too high, to take his flight, 

He had not pet bene dꝛowned in Seas, that now /caria hight, 

It Ph eton had not enterpꝛiſed, to guide his fathers ſeate, 

Dis fiers had not inflamed the woꝛlde, noz beene deſtroyed with heate: 
But who lo climes aboue the meane, there is no hope of ſtap, 

The higher vp, the ſooner downe ,and neerer his decay. 

Then you that here in pdmpe are plaſte, to guide the golvenmace, - 

Let Crowne and ®cepter both obap, the meane of vertues race; 

Foz neither ſha!lrenowmed vertue , ſee the pitte of hell, 

oz pet in tombe of Parble ſtone, ſhe ſhallavide to dwell. 

And in that tombe full bzauely deckte, when that ſhe ſhall depart, 

Sod ſende her reſt and all thinges well, actozding to veſarte; 

But from Sepulcher flies ſhe hence, beyond the ſkies abone, 


And gliſtering in the bliſfull ſtarres, the raignes with mighty ene. 
FINIS. laſper Heiwood. 


3. The perfect trial of a faithful fr: MY 
Dt ſtaied fate, but feeble ſtaie, not cofily robes, but bare araie, 


Not paſſed wealth, but pꝛeſent want, not heaped ſloze, but ſlender Kant 


Not plenties purle, but pooꝛc eſtate, not happy hap, but froward fate: 


Not wiſh at will, but want of ioy, not hearts good health, but hearts anoye. 5 


Not freedomes vle, but pꝛiſoners th2all,not coſtly ſeate, but loweſt fall! 
Not weale J meane but wꝛetched woe, doth truely trie the friend from foe: 
And naught but froward foztune pꝛoues, who "_ keines, 02 ſimply | 


FINIS. M. Hoop. 
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The Parad, fe 


4. Being ached the ecca/on of his white bean, | 


he an ſirereih thus. 


Wonne lighing aighes, and ſoꝛtow ſobbes, 
8 Path ilaine the il:ppcs that Nature ſet, 
And ſcald ing ſhawers, with konte thꝛobbes, 
Type kindly ſappe leem them hath kfet, 
what wonder then though that peu lee, 


| Upon my head white h2arez to be, 


A Ahere thonrht hath thꝛilde and Abele his ſpares 
To hurt th: heart that harmeth him not, 
And routing gitele hath ground fozth teares, 


3 
. 
g 
x 


| = Mone epae to tapne,mp face to ſpot, 


what wonder then, though that pou lee, 
Upon my head white heares to be. 


Adhen pinching paine himlelfe hath bude, 
There peace with pleaſures were poſſeſt, 
And where the walles ol wealth lye waſte, 
And pouertie in them is pzeft, 
what wonder then though that you ſec, 
Upon my head white heares to be, 


AAhere wꝛetched woe will weane her weblle, 
A Ahere care che clewe can catche and caſt, 

And flouds ot ioy are fallen to ebbe, 

So le, that life may not long laſt, 

what wonder then though that pou lee, 

Upon m head white heares to be. 


Thele he ares ef age are meſſengers, 

which bid me laſt, repeut and pꝛaie: 
They be ot death the Parbingers, 

That doth pꝛepare and dzeſſe the way, 

wherefeze I ioye that yau may lee, 

| _— my head ſuch beares to bee. 


They 


of daintie Deuiſes. 
They be the lines that lead the length, | = 
Dow farre mp race is fo2 to runne: 
The ſap mp youth is fled with ſtrength, 
And how old age is weake begunne: 


The which J feele, and pou map ſee, 
Upon my head ſuch lines to bee. 


They be the ffringes of ſober ſounde, 
hole Muſicke is harmonicall: 
Their tunes declare a time from grounde, 
IJ came. and how thereto FI ſhall: 
Ulherefoze J toy that pou map lee, 

Tipon wy head ſuch ſtringes to bee. 


God graunt to thoſe that white heares haue, 
No wozſe them take then J haue ment: 
That after they be layed in graue, 
Their ſoules map ioy their liues well ſpent, 
God graunt likewiſe that pou map ſee, 
Upon pour head ſuch heares to bee, 
| FIN#TS, 5 


5. Bewareof had I'wiſh, 


BE ware of had J wiff, wheſe fine bzinges care any ſmart, 

Eſteeme of all as thep deſerue, and deeme as deemde thou art: 

So ſhall thy perfect frend, enioy his hoped hire, | 

And kaithleſſe kaunyng foe ſhall mille, th'effect of his deſire: 

Good will ſhall haue his gapne,and hate ſhall heape deſpight, 

A faithleſſe frend ſhall finde diſtruſt, and loue ſhall reape delight: 

Thy ſelfe ſhall reſt in peace, thy frend ſhall top thy fate, 

Thy foe ſhall fret at thy good happe, and J ſhall ioy thy ſfate: 

But this my fond aduiſe, may ſeeme perchannce but vapne, 

As rather teaching how to loſe, then how a frend to gapne: 

But this not mp intent, to teach to finde a frende, 

But ſafelp how to loue and liue, is all that J intende: 

And ik you pꝛoue in part, and finde my counſell true, 

Then wiſh me well foz my good will, tis all J crauc adus, 
FINIS, My lucke is lofſe, 


Bi. 6. 40 


4 
— —6F— EIN 5 
= — — — ONE 4. 


1- N poutbkull peares, when firſt my poung deſires began, 


| To thinke all gold that ſhines, to feede Ae fond =_ 


The Paradi e 


6. MEdwardes Meg: 2.31 


Won Bay is in his pzime, then mayeche hart reſoyce, 


Ahen May bedeckes ech bꝛanch with greene, eche bird ſkreines fozth 
Thc liuely ſap creepes vp, into the bloming thozne, (bis voyce: 

The flowzes which cold in pziſon kept, now laughes the froſt to ſcoꝛne: 

All Natures Impes triumphes, whiles iopfull May voth laſt, | 
Ticthen Pay ts gone of all the peare,the pleaſaunt tune is paſk, 


DB ay makes the chearefull hue, Pay breeves and Vzinges new bloud, 


Muy marcherh thzoughout euery lim, Pay makes the mery mood: 
Baypicketh tender hartes, their warbling notes to tune, 


Full fkraunge it is, yet ſome we lee, do make their Pay in June: 


Thus thinges are ſtraungely wꝛought, whiles ioyfull Pay doth laſt, 


Take Pay in time, when Pap is gone, the plealaunt ti me is paſt. 


All ye that line on t arth, and haue your Pap at will, 


Neioyce in Map, as I doe now, and vſe pour May with Ckill: 
Uſe Yay while that von may, fo2 Pay hath but his time. 
Ad zen all the fruite is gone, it is to late the Tree toclime: 
Vour liking and pour luſt, is freſh whiles May doth lat, 
A hen Pap is gone, ok all the peare, the pleaſaunt time is paſt. 


FINITS. OM. Eararaes. | 
7. Fayre onde) mahe fool, fore. 


To pꝛicke me foꝛch . to ſerue in court, a lender tall young man: 
My fathers bleſſing then. J aſked vpon my knee, 
UAUho blelling me with trembling hand,theſe woꝛdes gan ſay to me: 
Sy ſonne,God guide thy way, and ſhicld thee from milchaunce, 
And make thy iuit deſartes in Court, thy pooꝛe eſtate to aduaunce: 


© Vet when thou art become, one ofthe Courtly crane, 


Chinke on this P2ouerbe old(quoth ye)tyar faire yo20es make fooles faine, 


T: its counſell grauely iuen, moſt graunge appeares to me, : 
Till tract of time with open eyes, had made me plainly ſce: 
U Ubat ſubtill ſleightes are wꝛought, by painted tales deuiſe, 
A aAhen hollow hartes with frendly ſhewes, the ſimple do entiſe, 


uubote 


of aatntie Deuiſes. 


Whole ſhiuering told is warmde with ſmoke, in feed of flaming fr: 
Sich talke of tickle truſt, doth beed a hope molt vaine, 
This pꝛouerb true by p2ooke J find, that karze wozves make foes kaine. 


Fapꝛe ſpeech alway doth well, where deedes inſue faire wozdes, 
Faire ſpeech againe alway doth euill,thar buſhes giae foz birdes: 
Who hopes to haue fapze wopdes, to trie his luckie lot, 

Tf J map counlell, let him ſtrike it while the Jron is hot. 

But them that feed on cloddes,in ſteed of pleaſant grapes, 
And after warning often giuen,foz better lucke fill gapes; 
Full loath I am, yet mult J tell them in wszdes plaine, 


This pꝛouerb old pꝛoues true in them, that faire woꝛdes make fooles faine. 


Wo woꝛth the time that woꝛdes ſo flowly turne to deedes, 
Tilo woꝛth the time that fayꝛe ſweet flo mes, are growne to ratten weedes; 
But thꝛiſe wo wozth the time, that truth away is fled, 
UtIherein J ſee how ſimple hartes, with woꝛdes are vainely fed. 
Truſt not fapze woꝛdes therefo2e, where no do inſue, 
Truſt woꝛdes as ſkilfull F alkners do, truſt Haukes that neuer flue- 
Truſt deedes let woꝛdes be woꝛdes, which neuer wꝛought me gaine, 
Let my experience make pou wife, and let wozdes make fooles faine, 

FINIS MA. Edrardes. 
8. In his extreame ſickereſſe. 


Wan Jat grieues my bones, and makes my body faint? 
Uhat pꝛickes my fleſh, and teares my head in twaine? 

UThp do Ji wake, when reſt ſhould me attaint? 

UTlhen others laugh, whyp do J tue in painc? 

I toſſe, J turne, I chaunge from five to ſive, 

And ftretch me oft, in ſozrowes linckes betide. 


I toſſe, as one betoſt in waues of care, 
J turne, to flie the woe* of loathſome like: 
J chaunge, to ſpie if death this coxpes might ſpare, 
I ftretch to heauen, to rid me of this ſerife. 
Thus do I! fkretch,and chaunge, and toſſe. and turne, 
Udhile J in hope of heauen, my life do burne. 


Then hold thee ill, let be thy heauineſte. 


B. i.. atolit 


q : - 
| / | - 
\ g ; b , ; : 
: 
- "5 4 . 
0 7 I 4 
— — — a — Potter rn — — — 
* 
. 5 


12 n thꝛile. when thou in heauen ſhalt be. 


The Para 


Aboliſh care, foꝛget thy pining woe- | . 
Foꝛ by this meanes, ſone ſhalt thou find rev2eſſe, * 
When oft betoſt, hence thou to heauen muſt goe. 

Then toſle and tourne, and tumble franke and free, | 


FINIS L. aua. 


. Eor Chriftmas day, 
Reioyce, reioyce, with hart and veyce. 
I Chriſtes byrth this day reiogce, 


F Rom virgins wombe this day did ſpꝛing, 
The pꝛecious ſeed that one ly ſaue> man: 
This dap let man reiopce and ſwectly ſing, 
Since on this dap ſaluation firſt began, 


This day did Chzift mans ſoule from death temout, 


With glozious ſainctes to dwell in heauen eur. 


This day to man, carne pledge of perfect peace, 


This day to man, came loue and vnity: 


This day mans oriefe,began foꝛ to lurceaſe, 
This day did man receiue a remedy, 
Foꝛ ech offence,and euery deadly ſin, 


Aliiith gilty hart, that erſt he wandzed in. | 


_ InChaiftes flocke,let loue be ſurely pla fe, ry. | 
From Chziſtes flocke, let conco2d hate expell: | 
Of Chzitkes flocke let loue be ſo embzaſte, 


As we in Chꝛiſt, and Chꝛiſt in vs may del. 


Chyꝛiſt is the aut hour of vnity, 


5 From whence pꝛoceedeth all felicitie, 


O ſing vnto this glittering glopious king, 
© pꝛaile his name, let euery liuing thing: 
Let hart and voyce, like Belles cf ſiluer ring, 
The comfozt that, tbis dap did bzing, | 
Let Lute, let Shalme.with ſound of ſweet light 
22 loy of Chꝛiſtes birth this day reſight. | 
FFI NAS. F. Tn 
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of daintie Deui 73 


10, For Eater day. 


A L moztall men this day reioyce, in Chiift that you redemed hath, 
By death with death ſing we with voyce,to him that hath appeaſde 
Gods wꝛath: 
Due vnto man foꝛ ſin/ull path, wherein befoze he went aſtray, 
Giue thankes to him with perfect faith, that koz mankinde hath made this 
(gloʒious dax. 
This day he role from tombe againe, wherein his pꝛecious coꝛſe was layd, 
Thom cruelly the Jewes had ſlaine, with bloudy woundes full ill ar apd: 
O man be now no moꝛe viſmaid, if thou hencefoo2th from ſiune do ſtay, 
Ded death thou needeſt not to be afrayde,Choilt conquered death fo this his 
(glozious dap. 
Ois death pꝛeuayled had no whit,as Paule the Apoſtle well voth wzite, 
Except he had vpꝛiſed it, from death to life by godlike might: 
Witch moſt triumphant littering light, 
This date his gloꝛy ſhined J ſap , and made vs bꝛigbt as ſunne this glozious 


dap. 
O man ariſe with Chzil therefoze, ſince he from ſin hath made thee free, 
Beware thou fall in ſinne no moꝛe, but riſe as Chʒiſt did riſe fo thee: 
So mapeſt thou him in glozy ſee, when he at day of doome ſhall ſay, 
Come thou mp child and dwell with me. God graunt vs all to ſee * gloꝛ i 
ous day. 


FINIS Iaffer Heiwood, 
11. For Whitſonday, 


Ome holy Gholk eternall God, and eaſe the wofull griefe, 

That thꝛough the heapes of heaup linne,can no where lind * 
Doe thou O God redzeſſe, 
The great diſtreſſe, 
Ok ſinkull heauineſle, 


Come comkoꝛt the afflicted thoughtes, ol my conſumed hart. 
D rid the pearcing pinching paines, ol my tozmenting ſmart: 1 
O holy Shoſt graunt me, 1 

That J by thee, YES. 

From ſinne map purged be. 


N 


B. li. 


The Parkd Al 


3D ' Thou; art my od to thee alone 7 will commend my rs. | 
| + | Nox glicteringgolonoz precious ſtone, ſhall make! me leaue thy lawes: 
11 DO teach me then the wap, | 

| Whlhereby J may, 

Pake thee mp onelp ſtap. 


My lippes, my tongue, my hart and all, wal hed thy mighty name, 
PP vopce all neuer ceaſe to ſound, the daes of * ſame: | 
5 Dea euerp liuing thing. 
all ſecechh ling, 
. Tothee(D heauenly king.) 


. = FINIS Elen. 
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12. No pleaſur t wit hour Fase peyne. | 


Qua eet were the ioyes, that both mightlike and luck, 
Dtraunge were the ſcate, er empt from all diſtreſte, . 
Dappie the life, that no miſhap ſhould taſt: | . 1 
Bleſſed the chaunce, might neuer chaunge luccelle, ud | | 
UUyere ſuch a life to lead,o2 ſtate to pꝛoue, | 5 

a Aho would not wiſhe, that ſuch a like we re louc, | 


But O the ſowꝛie ſauce of ſweet vnlure. | 
-  UUhenpleaſures flie, and flie with waſt of winde: 
The truilleſſe traines,that hoping harts allure, | 
UUhjen ſweet delightes,do but allure the minde. 
AdAhen care conſumes, and waſtes the wꝛetched wight, 
Aaile fauc ie keedes, and dꝛawes of her > wag 


Achat life were loue, if loue were free fr pulter 
But O that paine, with pleaſure matcht thouldme#t: 
 Utthy did the courſe,of Nature ſo ozdaine, | 

That ſured ſowze,mulk ſauce the bitter ſweet? | 
A hich ſowze fromſweet,might any meanes remoue, 
1 5 * 1 heauen, what life wert like to lone: 
FINIS ** a 
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13. bo nyndes to bry 


Auſt care to 2 N lawes of wi 


M? frend, if thou wilt credite me in ought, 
To whom the truth, by triall well appearts: 
Nought wozth is wit, till it be dearely bought, 
There is no wiledome, but in-hoarie heares; 
Det if I map, of wiſedome oft vefine, 

As well as others haue of happineſle: 

Then to my woꝛdes, my frend thy eare encline, 
The thinges that make thee wiſe,are thele J gelle, 


Feare Gov, and know thy ſelfe in ech vegree, 
Be frend to all, familiar but to few: 
To light of credite, ſee thou neuer bee, 
Fo? triall ought, in truſt doth treaſon ſhew: 
To others faulces, caſt not to much thy eye. 
Accuſe no man of guilt, amende thy owne: 
Df medling much, doth milchiek ought ariſe, 
And oft debate, by tickle tongue is ſowne. 


What thing thou wilt haue bid, to none declare, 
In woꝛd oꝛ deede, beware of had J wiſt: 
So ſpend thy good, that ſome thou euer ſpare, 
Foz frendes like Haukes, do ſoare from emptie fiſf: 
Cut out thy coate, accopding to thy cloth, 
Suſpected perſons, ſee thou alwayes flec: 
Beleeue not him, that once hath bꝛoke his troth, 
Noz pet of gift, without veſert be free. 


Time quickly ſlippes, beware how thou it en, 
Of wanton pouth, repentes a painfull age: 
Begin nothing, without an eye to th'end, 

Non bow thine eare,front counſaile of the ſage: 

If thou to farre,let out thy fancie ſlip, 

And witleſſe will, from reaſons rule outffart: 

Thy tolly ſhall at length be made thy whip, 

And ſoze the ſtripes of * ſhall cauſe thee (mare. 


2 


fhore, 


mes lore, 


The Paradiſe 
To doe to much koꝛ old men is but loft, | 
Ok krendſhip haz to wamen comes like gayne: 


Beſtow not thou on childzen to much coſt, 
Foz what thou doeſt foz theſe, is all in vapne: 


he old man 02 he can requite, he dies, 
nconfant is che womans wauering minde: 


a ; ull ſoone the body thy frendſhip will deſpiſe, - 


d him fo2 loue, thou ſhalt vngratefull finde. 


| The aged man is like the barraine ground, 


The woman like the reede that wagges with winde: 


There map no truc᷑ in tender yeares be found, 


And ok the thꝛee, the boy is moſt vnkinde: 


Ik thou haue founde a faithſull frend in deede, 


Beware chou loſe not loue of ſuch a one: 
De (Hall ſametime ſtand thee in better ſkeede, 


Then treaſure great, of gold oz pꝛecious fone. 
FINIS. Iaſper Hemood. 


14. Ofthe vnconſt. unt fy of Fortune . 


F Foꝛztune be thy cap, thy ſtate is very tickle, 
She beares a double face, diſguiſed, falle and fickle: 


CTyts dap ſhe ſeemes to ſmile, to moꝛow will ſhe frowne, 


What now He ſets aloft,anone ſhe thzoweth downe; 
Flye Foztunes ſlye deccipte,let Aertue be thy ww 


If that you doe intende, in happy Tate to abide. 


Upan the ſetled rocke, thy building ſurcſt weh 
A wap it quickely weares, that reſtethj on the ſantes; 
Dame Uertue is the rocke, that veldes aſlurey fey, 


Dame Foztune is the lande, that ſcvureth ſoone away: 
Choſe that is certaine,let thinges vncertaine paſſe, 


* pꝛecious gold, betoze the bzittle blalle 


Olpe Foꝛtune hath her ſleigbtes ſhe plapes vpon the packe, 
5 Locke whom che kauours moſt, at l. ngth ſhe turues fo doings 


But 


of daintie Deuiſes. 


But Uertue ſimply deales, ſhe ſhuns deceptfull traine. 
Whois by Uertue raiſed vp,ſhall neuer fall againe: - 
Sticke faſt to Uertue then, that giues aſſuredtruff, 

And fly from Foꝛtunes frekes,that euer pꝛoue vniulk, 


FINIS, F. K, 
15. Promiſe ic debt. 


12 mp accompt, the pꝛomiſe that is vowed, 
Emong the good, is holden ſuch a debt: 

As he is thought, no whit to be allowed, 

That ſetteth light, his pꝛomiſe to foꝛget: 

And foz mp part, J will not linke in loue, 
Aich fickle folke, whole fancies ought remoue. 


My happy gayne, J doe eſfeeme foz ſuch, | 
As few haue founde,in theſe our — dapes: 
To finde a frend, J thinke it be as much. 
As to win a fozt,full fraught of noble pꝛayſe: 

Ok al! the goodes, that there may be polleſt, 

A faichfull frend, Judge to be the belt. 


O frendly league, although to late begun, 
Det time ſhall trpe,our troth as well imploped: 
And that we both, ſhall ſee that we haue doen, 
Such faſtned fapth, as ran not be veſfropey:; 
Bp enuious rage, oz flaunders bitter blow, 
That alwayes ſeekes the geod to ouerthzow, 


FINIS. R. H 
16, No wordes , but deedes, 


e wꝛong is great, the payne aboue my power, 
That yeldes ſuch care, in doubtfull dens to done: 
Such hap is hard, where Foztune doth ſo lower, | 
As frendlp looke,is tournd to froward — a 


 Avowed frend,to hold him to his yoke. 


Denen 


1 22 


Zs this the truff, that faithfull frendes can fine? 


With choſe that yet haue pzomiſe bone? 
By deedes in doubt, a8 though no wozdes can b 
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minde⸗ 


O faithleſſe trend, what can aſſure pour 


That voubtes fo ſoone, bekoze pou haue cauſe why: 
To what hard hap, doth — here me binde, 

Aden woꝛdes noꝛ deedes, can no where ſatiſſie: 
Nhat can I wiite*that hath not oft bene ſayd, 


UUhat baue J ſayd* thathath not bene affirmey: | 
appzoued? that ought to be aſſayed, | 
D2 what is vowev'that ſhal{ not be perfozmed. 


Caff ot mittruſt in haſt no credite giue, 
To this oꝛ that, that bꝛeedeth frendes vnreſt: 
No doubt at all. but truſt me if I liue, 1255 
My deedes (hall pꝛoue, that all is fo the beſt; 
And this beleeue,the ſea ſhall ceaſe co flow, 
The lunne to ſhine, within the ſetled ſkie: i 
All chinges on earth, ſhall leaue to ſpꝛing and grow, 
Dea euery foule, ſhall want his winges to flie. | 


Eare Jin thought hall ſeeme once to retire, 


Art pou my frend, remaine as A deſire: 


Now loſe no time, but vſe that while you may, 


55 od o2xet not this, a Dogge ſhall haue a day- 


FINIS. X. D. 
17. Hedefireth exchannge of life, 


8 . 


Terre that J moll doe wich. 
—— 


ith I feede, and ſtarue in one degree: | 
Aich wich and want, ſtill ſerued in one viſh, | 


Aline as dead, by pzoofe as pou may ſee: 


To whom of old, this Pꝛouerbe well it lerues, | 
Urthile gralle voch grow the My hoyle he Rerues; |= = 


of daintie Deniſes, 


Tweene theſe extremes,thus doe J rome the race, 
Df mp pooꝛe lite, this certainely J know: 
T weene would and want, vnwately that doe paſſe, 
Woze ſwift then ſhot, out of the Archers bow: 
As Spider dzawes her line all dap, 
I watch the net, and others haue the pꝛay. 


And as by pꝛoofe, the greedy Dogge doth gnaw, 
The bared bone, all onelp foꝛ the taft: | 
So to and fro,this lothſome life J dzaw, 
UUith fancies fo2ſt,and fed with vapne repaſt; 
Narſiſſus bzought, vato the water byinke, 


So ape thirſt J, the moze that J doe dztnke, 


Loe thus J dye, and pet J ſeeme not ſicke, 
Udith ſmart vnſeene mp ſelfe, my ſelle I weare: 
UUith pꝛone deſire, and power that is not quicke, 
UUith hope a loft, now dꝛenched in dilpzapre; 
Trayned in truſt, foʒ no reward aſlignde, 


The moze J halt. the moge I come dehinde, 


Aich burt to heale, in frozen Ile to tit, 
UUithloſle to laugh, this is a wonderous caſe: 
Faſt fetred here, is foꝛſt away to flie, 

As hunted Hare, that Pound hath in the chaſe: 
UTnth winges and ſpurres,foz all the haſt A make, 
As like to loſe, as fo to dzaw the ſtake, 


The vapes be long, that hang vpon deſart, 
The life is irke of topes that be delayed: 
The time is ſhoꝛt, foʒ to requite the (mart, 
That doth pꝛoceede, of pꝛomiſe long vnpayed; 
That to the laſt, of this my fainting beach, 
I wich exchaunge of life, foz happy death. 


C. u. 


| The Parad 4% 


18. Of the inſtabili 22 


Won J looke backe, and in my ſelfe behold, | 
Fa The wandzing wapes, that pouth could not defcry: 
And marke the fearefull courſe, that youth did bold, 
And met in mynde, ech ſtep pouth ſtrayed ad | 
Py knees J bow, and from my hart J call, 
| — Lo2d fozget, theſe faultes and folies all. 


Foz now Ilce, how voyde youth isof Ckill, 
A ſee alſo his Pꝛime time and his ende: 
JF doe confeſſe my faultes and all my ill, 

And ſoꝛrow ſoꝛe, fo that J did offende: 7 
And with a minde, repentaunt of all crimes, 
Pardon J aſke foꝛ pouth, ten thouſand times. 


Tbhbe humble hart, hath dauuted the male mint, | 
Eke wiſedome hath geuen ignozaunce a fall; j 

And wit hath taught, that follie could not finde, 

And age hath youth, her ſubiect and her thꝛall: 

Therkoze J pꝛap, O Lozd of life and truth, 
Bardon the faultes committed in my youth. 


Thou that diddeſt graunt the wiſe king his let, 
Thou that in the MVhale, thy Þ2ophet didde ſt pꝛeſerue: 
Thou that foꝛgaueſt the wounding ol thy bꝛeſt, 
Thou that didſt laue, the theefe in fate to ſterut: 
Thou onely Sod the giuer of all grace, 
Wipe out ol minde, the path of pouthes vayne rate. 


Thou that by power, to life didit rayſe the dend, 
Thou that reffs2eft the blind to perkett light: | 
_ Thouthat (02 loue,thp life and loue out blead, 
Thou that of fauour.madeſt the lame goe right: 
Thou that cant heale, and helpe in all aſſaxes, 
Foꝛzgiue the gilt, that grew in pouthes vapne wayes. 


N 


of daintie Deniſes, 
And now ſince J. with faith and minde, | 


Doe flie to thee,by pꝛaper to appeaſe thy Ire 
And ſince that thee, J onely ſeeke to finde, 
And hope by faith, to attaine my iuſt deſire; 
Lo2d minde no moze,youthes errour and vnſkill, 
And able age, to voe thy holy will. 


19. Af well i that late alone, - 
W ore wordes and dredes agree in one.” 


BE painted woꝛdes, the ally imple. gh 
To truſtleſſe trap, is træyned now and chan: - 


And by conceipt,of ſweete alluring tale, 
De bites the baytes, that b2eeves his bitter bale: 
To beauties blaze, caſt not thy rouing eye, 
In pleaſaunt greene, doe ſtinging Derpentes _ 4+ 
The golden ill. hath but a bitter taſk, | 
In glittering glaſſe, a poyſon ranckeſt plaff, . 

So pleaſaunt wozdes, without perfozming veedes, - 
Map well be deemed,to ſpꝛing of Darnell 
The frendly deede is it, that quickely tries, 
Mhere truſty faith,and krendly meaning lies: 
That face therfoze, moſt happy ſeemes to bee. 
Where wozdes and deedes, moſt faithfully agree, 


My krend if thou wilt keepe thy honeſt name, 
Flie fromthe blot,of barking blame: 
Let not in woꝛd, thy pꝛomiſe be moze large, 
Then thou in deede, art willing to diſcharge; 
Abhozred is that falſe diſſembling bzoode, 
That ſeemes to beare, two faces in one hoode: 
Toſay a thing, and not to meane the ſame, 
Will curne at length, to loſſe of thy good name: 
Mherkoze my frend let deuble dealing goe, 

In ſtead wherof, let perfect —_ = 


Sotruffy frendes, by criall ſoane are found: 


The Parud n 


Dae thou no moꝛe, in idle woes exceede, 


Then thou intendes, to doe in very deede: 


So good repoꝛt, all ſpꝛead thy woꝛthy pꝛayſe, 
Fon being ruft, in woꝛd and deeve alwayes. 


VDau wozlvly wightes, that wozldly doers are, 
Bekoze pou let, your woꝛd ſlip out to karre: 


Counſider well, what inconue nience ſpꝛingzes, 


By bzeache of pꝛomiſe made. in lawfull tbinges: 
Firt, God millikes where ſuch deceipt voth (warme. by 
Next . it redoundeth vnto thy neighbours hatme: 
And laſt of all, wh:ch is not leaſt of all, | 

Fox ſuch offence,thy conſcience ſuffer hall: | E 443" 
Az barren groundes,bzinges fozth'but rotten weeves, nc! 
From barren wozdes,ſo fruitleſſe chaffe p2orcedes;| 
As ſauerie flowers, doe ſpꝛing in fertill ground, 


To ſhunne therfoze, the wozſt that may enſue, 
Let deedes Ame arrtout thy ſayinges true, 
FINIS. F.. 


W ho will affire to done: | 
20. By reg mult an 


* 


He pooze that liue in needy tate. by leernyng do great richeſſe gayne, 

The rich that liue in wealthy ſtate, by — dot their wealth mains 
Thus rich and pooꝛe, are furthercy ſtill, (tapne; 

' Byſacred rulcs of learned ſkill. | 


T: 


Al fond conceiptes of franticke youth, the golden rife of learning ayes, 


Dt doubtfull things to ſearch the truth, learning ſets fozth the ready wayes? 


D happy him vo J reputc, 
Uclhole breaſt is fraught wi th learning fruite. 


There owes no cozne within the field ,that Ore and plough did neuer till, 
Night ſo the mynde no kruite can peld, chat is not lead by learninges (kill: 
Ok ignoꝛ aunce comes rotten weedes, | 


O learning ſpꝛinges righe noble derdts. 


Like 


of daintie Deniſes, 
Like as taine hath reſpect,to trapne his ſoulvioury in aray 
©9 —— mans mynde direct, by vertues cog bis rte in, 


Though frendes and Foztune waxeth ſcant 
Yet learned men ſhall neuer want. 
(thinges, | 
Nou impes therfoze in youth be lure, to pour myndes with learned 


Foz learning is the fountaine pure, out from the whichall glozp — 
, Who ſo therfoze will glozp win, Te 
With learning firſt muſt needes begin. 


FINIS F Kindlemerſh, 
21, dite bife finder ure fig 


Where ſacred vertus beareth ſway. 


e ſturdy rocke fo all his ſtrength, by ieee 


The Dre doth — vnto the poke, 
The Steele obeyeth the hammer fkroke, 


The ſtately ſfagge that ſeemes ſo out, by valping hounves at bay is let, 

The lwifcelt bird that flees about,is caught at length in foulers Net: 
The greateſt fiſh in deepefbzooke, | 

Is hows deceiued with ſubtillhooke. | 


A 


The marble ne is pearl a: lengrh, with licle pops of dilling raine: hp 319; 


Yea man himſelle, vnto whole will. all cbinges are 8 

Foz all his wit and wozthy ſkill, doth fave at length and fall __ 
There is nothing, but time voth walk, 
The Heauens, the Earth,conſume at lalt 

2 — .ponthe tron of glzi fame, 

ou tfull veath mans 2 hurtes bertuous name; 2h 
* By life oʒ ann — _ £ 

The kate of vertue, neuer — 
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By frendſhip;mewart linked in amitle: 


The Paradiſe 


23, Nothing i 1 comparable unto a faithful frend, 


Ju this our r time, of frendſhip is ſo ſcant, 


Sith frendſhip now, in euery place doth want: 


Sith euery man, ol frendſhip is ſo hollow, 


As no man rightly knowes, which way to follow: | 


Teaſe not my Mule, ſeaſe not in theſe our dapes, 
| Co ring loude peales, of ſacred frendſhips pꝛapſe. 


+: JC men be now, their owne peculiar frendes, 
And to their neighbours frendſhip none pꝛetendes: 


It men of frendſhip,ſhew them ſelues ſo bare, 
And ok their bꝛethꝛen, take no frendly care: 


Foꝛbeare not tben my Mule, noz feare not then, 


To rinz diſpꝛapſe, of theſe vnfrendly men. 


Did man in frendlhip know the mightie bowers 


How great effectes,it wozketh euery hower: 


hat Koze of hidden frendlhip it retaynes, 
Dow ſtill it pow2eth fo2th avcundant gapnes: 


Man would with thee, my Mule in thele our vayes, 
Ring out loude peales, ot ſatred ſrendſhips P! arte. | 


Frendſhip releeueth mans necellitie, a L 
FrendHip comfozteth mans aduerſitie: 8-4 
Frendſhip augmenteth mans poſperitee, | . 
Frendlhip pꝛekerres man to felicitie: -'| 


Then ring my Mule, ring out inzhele our dayes, | 
Ving out loude peales, of ſacred frendſhipsp2ayle.! 


Of frendlhip; groweth loue und tharitie, 


From frendlhip ſpzingeth all commonitie, ö 
The fruite of frendfhip is fidelitie: 
Oh ring my Mule, ring out in theſe dur dapes, 


| - Peale vpon peale,of ſacred frendſhips pꝛayſe. 


Thet man with man,true frendſhip map embzace, 


That 


of daintie Deuiſes. 
T hat man to man, map ſhew a freendly face: 
Th at euerp man, may ſow ſuch freendiyſeeves, 
As freendſhip may be found in frcendly deedes. 


And iopne with thee my muſe in theſe our dapes, 
To ring loud peales of ſacred freendſhips prapſc. 


"Fo FINS F, Kindlamarſh. 


Golden precepts, 


== Erhaps you think me bolde that dare preſume to teache, 
As one p runns bepond his race, æ rowes bepond his reach, 

Sometime the blinde doe go, where perfect ſights doe fall, 

The ſample may ſometimes inſtruct, the wiſeſt heads of al. 


Jfneevdefull notes J giue, that vnto vertue tend, 
Me thinkes pou ſhould of right. vouchlake pour liſtning eares to lend: 
A Whetſtone cannot cut, yet ſharpes it well we lee, 
And I though blunt, may whet pour ſkils,if pou attentite bec, 


Firſt theſe among the reſf,J| wiſh you warely heede, 
That God be ſeru d, your p2ince obayed,# freends releen d at neede: 
Then looke to honeſt thjife, both what and hom to haue, 
At night examine fo the dax. that bed be thought a graue. 


Sceke not koz others goods, be inff in woꝛde amd dere, 


Fox got with ſhiftes, are ſpent with ſhame, beleene this as thy crecde 
Bolte not of Natures giftes,noz pet ofp 


Foz Uertue is the onely meane,to winne a wozthy fame, 


Ere thou doeft pꝛomiſe make,conſiver well the ende, 
But pꝛomiſe paſt be ſure thou keepe,both with thy for and freenve: 
Thꝛcat not reuenge ty much, it ſhewes a crauens kinde, 
But to pꝛeuaile, and then foꝛgiue, declares a noble minde. 


Foꝛget no kreendſhips debt, wiſh to requite at leaſt, 
Fo; Cod and man, yea all the wozld, condems the vngrate full beaſt: 
D Beare 
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5 55 Beate! not a frendly face, with hart ol Judas kiſſe, | - 
Ic cpewes, a baſe and vile conceipt, and not where woe is. 


Flye from a faunyng flurt,and from a coggyng 
The it loues b2eedes loſſe, the it pꝛayſe repꝛoch.theit noche bꝛeeds but hate, 
See he not to looſe by wiles,that law and duetie bindes, 
 Theybe but helpes of Banckrupts heads, and not or bonelt myndes. 


Cbe motions of the fleſh, and Collers heatereſfraine, 

Foz heapes of harmes do dayly hap, where luffo2 rage doth raigne: 
In diet, deede and wozdes, a mode ſi meant is beſt, 

Jnough ſufficeth foz a feaſt, but riot findes no reſt. 


And ſo to make an end, let this be bozne away: 
n vertue alwayes be thy guide, ſo ſhalt thon ner ray. 


FINI . 
9 br FW of th the 4.4. 


1 Then deepe maria wight, that liues deuopde of - m_ 
4 Whoſe wayward wittes are often found,moze wauering then the ſeas: 


Seekes lweete repoſe abzoad, and takes delight to teme, 


OY Where realon leaucs the Dnaple fo? rule, to keepe a quiet home, 


L eape not befoze thou looke, leſt harme thy hope aſyle, 

 Hafthauocke makes in hurtfull wiſe, whertoze be flow as Saplc: 
- Refrapne from raſh attempt, let take heede be thy ſkill, 
Let wiſevome bꝛidlt bꝛainſicke wit, and leaſure wozke thy will. 


Dame reaſon bidves I lap,in thynges of doubt be ſlacke, 
Left raſhneſle purchaſe vs the wzong,that wiſedome wills vs lacke: 
By raſhneſle diners haue bene deadly ottercome, | 


By kindly creepyng on like Snaple,vuke be his fame hath woune, 


Though ſome as ſwift as haukes, can ſfoope to euery ffale, 
a IJ refuſe ſuch ſodapne flight,and will ſceme flop as Onapyle: 


U her⸗ 


e 4 


of daintre Ded 


— my pꝛety Onaile, be ſtill and layperthee warme. 
Daue enuies frets mauger their ane hall hee jane. 


Becauſe in ſome reſpett, chou holvesme-td be wiſe, . | 
J place thee fo2 a Pzeſevent,and ſigne . 
las neuer auy pet, that harme in thee could ſmn o.. 

Dz dare auom that euer Snaile ;wzought hurt to humaine ume. 


J know dame Phiſicke doth, thy fricudly belpe imploze, 
And crau's the ſalue from thee enſues,to cure the craſed _ 
Sith Philicke then alowes,the vertues in degree, 2 
Ju ſpight of ſpight J weare thee ftill, oy IS. content bn me. 5 


21. Remember rl end, 


O be as wiſe as Cato was, oz rich as | Creſus in his life: 


_— 


To haue the ſtrength of Hercules, which did ſubdue by _ 02 firife, 


What helpeth it when death doth call 
The happy.cud exceedeth all, | 


The rich may well the pooze relieue, that lte map redꝛeſle ech ha 
Thc learned may good counſell giue, but marke ” end of this mp ſong, 
ho doth thele thinges, happy they call, 
Their happy end, exceedeth all, . 


The happieſt end, in theſe our dayes that all vo ferke both ſmall and v great: . 


Is either foꝛ fame, oꝛ els fo2 pꝛaiſe, oꝛ who may ſit in higheſt ſeat. 
But of theſe thinges hap, what hap ſhall, 
The happy end exceedeth all. 


A good beginning oft we lee, but ſeldome mhz ate one tay: 

Foꝛ few do like the meane degree, then pꝛayle at parting ſome men lay, 
The thinges whereto ech wight is thzall, 
The happy end exceedeth all. 


The meane eſtate, that happy life which lineth vnder gouernance: 0 chance. 


ho ſeekes no hate, noz bꝛeedes no 9 but takes in worth his hapyy 
it. 


_ — rn ammo nur Rang 


The Para ae 


If contentation him befall, 
Dis happie ende exceedech al. 


The 3 life that we deſire, the mote offence doth daylp grow: 
The greater paine it doth require, except the iudge ſome mercy ſhew, 
 __ Wherefoze Jthinke and euer ſhall, | 
| The happie end exceeveth all. 


FINIS. D, 8. 


24. He per ſiadetb bis friend from tbe fond 4 fete of lone. 


7 Uhp art thou bound and mayeſt go free,ſhall reaſon peld to raging wills 
Is thzaldome like to libertie: wilt thou exchaunge thy good fo? ill- 
Then ſhalt thou learne a childiſh play, and of each part to taſt and p)oue- 
The lookers on ſhall iudge and lap, lo this 1s he that ines by Loue. 


Thy wits with thoughts, hal (and at ay thy head ſhal haue but heavy reſf, 


Thy epes ſhal watch foꝛ wanton pꝛaies, thy tong-ſhal ſbew thy harts requeſt: 


Thy eares ſhall heare athouſand noiſe, thy hand ſhall put thy pen to paine, 
And in the end, thou ſhalt viſpzaiſe, thy lite l ſpent, fo ſuch ſmall gaine. 


- Tfloue and lit might cuer cope. oz pouth might run in reaſons race, 
On if ffrong ſute might winſure hope, J would leſſe blame a louers caſe: 
Fon loue is hot, with great deſire, and ſweet delight makes pouth ſo fond, 
That little ſparks will pꝛoue great lire, and bzing free harts to endles bonds 


Firſt count the care, and then the coffe,#+ marke what fraud in faith is found, 
Then after come. and make thy boaff,+ ſhew ſome cauſe why thou art bound: 
Foz when the wine doth run full low, you ſhall be fajne to dꝛinck the lics, 
And eat the fleſh full well J know, that hath been blown with many flies. 


Te lee where great deuotion is, the people kneele and kiſle the crofe, 


And though we find (mall faulc of this, yet ſome will gilt a bꝛidles boſle- 
: _ his bable will not chaunge,not fox the ſcepter ofa King, 


uers life is nothing ſtraunge, fo youth velights none other thing. 
„ FINIS:. 1 55 hel. 
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of an Deuſer 
25. Wanting bis deftre he complayneth, £41 14 +4 


He ſailyng ſhips with ioy at length,vo touch their long 
18 hewing are the oke doth waſt, and hattryng Canon bꝛeałs the kot: 
Ward hagred haukes ſtope to the lure, wilp colts tu time the bꝛidle tames, . 
There is nothing lo out of vꝛe, bur to his kinde long tyme it frames. 
Pet this I finde in tyme, no tyme can winne my ſurk e, 

Though oft the tree J climbe, J cannot catche the fruite. 


And vet the pleaſaunt bꝛaunches oft, in peldyng wile to me they boo, 
Udhen J would touch they ſpꝛing, ſone are they gone J wote not how: 
Thus J pꝛeſent that fleetpng floud, the Tantalus in hell below, 
UCUould God my caſe ſhe vnderſtoode, which can full ſoone relieue my woe. 
Adhich if to her were knowen, the fruite were ſurelp mpne, 

She would not let me grone, and bꝛoule 148 the rine. 


* 


But if my bip with tackle toꝛne, with rented ſaples muſt neeves retire, 
And ſtreame and winde haue playnly ſwoꝛne, by fozte to hinder mp deſire: | 
Like one that ſtrikes vpon the rockes, my weary w2acke I ſhould bewaile, 
And learne to knew falſe foxrunes mockes, who imtienon me to ſmall auatle. 
Yet ſith ſhe onely can, my rented Ship reſtoze, e 


To helpe her wꝛacked man; but once J ſecke no moe. 


FINIS. AM.Edvardes, 


28. Trie before you treft, 


] N krendes are found a heape of doubtes, that double dealyng vſe, 


A ſwarme of ſuch J could finde ont, whoſe craft J can accuſe: 
A face fo2 loue, a harte fo hate, theſe fainned frendes can beare, 
A tongue fo2 troth,a head fo2 wiles,to hurt ech fimple eare. 
In humble pooꝛt, is popſon part, that platnncle can not ſppe, 
UUyich credites all, and can not ſee, where ſlingyng Serpentes lye- 
Through haſty truſt the harmeleſſe harte,is eaſelp hampzed in, 
And made belceue it is good gold, when it is Lead and Tin. 
The firlk deceipt that bleres myne epes, is kaigned kayth pzofeff, 
The ſecond trappe is gratyng talke. that gripes cche ſraungers bell: 
The third deceipt is greetyng wozpes, with colours painted out, 
Aa hich bids ſulpect to leare no ſmart, noꝛ dead no daungerous doube. 
D. ui. The 


. The Paradi A | 


The 1 laſt is long repayze,which creepes in friendlyips lap, 
And dayly hauutes, that vader truſt,deuiſeth many a trap- 
Toe how falſe friendes can frame a fetch. to win their will with wiles. 
To ſauce their ſleighes with lugred ſops, and ſhadow harjne with miles. 
To ſerue their luſtes, are ſundzy loztes, by pꝛactiſe diuers kindes, 1 
Some caries honp in cheir mouthes, and venoume in their mindes: 
: Me thinkes the ſtones within the ſtreetes, ſhould cry out in this cale, 


And cuery one that voth them meet, ſhould wunne their doubble face. 
FINIS. P. s. 


27. 4 Lady forſaken complyneh 


1 17 1 be in paynkulnes In plealures voth my body reſf, 
1 I iopes accoꝛd with careſulnes: A ioyfull hart is in mp b2ekt: 
Ai pzilon ſtrong be liverty: In liberty long haue J becn, 8 
Ik iopes accozd with miſerie:who can compare a life to mine. 1 | 
EWho can vnbind that is ſoze hound: who can make free that is full hzall, 
Oz how can any meanes be found, to comfozt ſuch a wzetch withall: 5 
None can, but he that hath my hart, conuert my paynes to comfozt then, » 
Vet fiuce his ſeruant J became, moſt like a bonyman haue J been. | | 
SBince ſirſt in bondage J became, my woꝛdes and deedes were euer 4 
That neuer once he could me blame, except from louing him too much. 
Which J can iudge no iuſt offence,no2canſe that J deſerve diſdaine, 
Except he meane thꝛough falſe pꝛetence, thꝛogh foꝛged loue to make a traine 
Maie, naie, alas, my faigned thoughts, my friended and my faigned ruth, 
My pleaſures paſt my pꝛeſent plaints,ſhcw wel I me ane but to much truth, 
But ſince I cannot him attaine, againſt my will J let him go, | 
And leaſt he gloꝛy at my paine, I will attempt to cloke my woe: 
Youth,learne by me, but do not pꝛoue, foꝛ J haue pꝛooued to my paine, 
— grieuous greefes do grow by loue, and what it is to loue in vaine. 
FINIS, a. D. | | 


28. Finding worlaly i loyes "ut vavities, he n bens | deat, 


Fe nloꝛne in filthy froward fate, wherein a beam cares JT finde- | 
1 By whom J do lament mp ſtate, annoyde with fond aff licted minte. | 
A w2etch in woe, and dare not crye, ö | 
A liye,and pet J wiſhe to die. 
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of daintie Den: i/es, 


The day in dole,that ſcemeth long to pale with ſighes and heauy cheare: „„ 
And with thele eyes J vewe the wzong, that J ſuſtayne 8 here. „„ +t-þ 
UUhere my miſhaps as rife do dwell, 
As plagues within the pit of hell. 
A watilpng wight J walke alone, in defart dennes there to complapne: 
Among the ſauage ſoꝛt co mone, J flee my frendes where they remayne. | 
And pleaſure take to ſhunne the ſight, 
UUbercerlt J felt my great delight. 
A captiue clapt in chaynes of care, lapt in the lawes of lethall lone: +. 
Py fleſh & bones conſumed bare, with crauling griefes full —__— to pꝛoue. | 
Though hap doth bid me hope atleaſt, I 
Ahiles graſſe doth grow, yet ſtarues the beaff. 
A ſieged tozt with fozraine foꝛce, foʒ want of apde,mult peld at laſf, 
So muſt my wearied pined cozſe,ſibmit it ſelfe to bitter taſt: 
Ok craulyng care that crackes my bzeſt, 
Till hope of death, ſhall bzeake my reſt. 
FINIS, He. 


& A reply to M. Eawarges Maie. 


It may delight as many moe, as it ſhall read oz heare: 
To lee how there is ſhewed, how May is much of p2tce, 
And cke to Pay when that you may, euen ſo is his aduist. 
It ſeemes he ment to May himleclfe, and ſo to vſe his kill, 
Foz that the tyme did ſerue ſo well, in Pap to haue his will: 
Dis onely May was caſe of mynde, ſo farre as I can geſſe, $9 Me 2} 
And that his May his mynde did pleaſe, a man can iudge no leſſe. | 


125 a aiyng rime of late, delighted much my eare, 


And as himſelfe did reape the fruites,of that his pleaſaunt Map. 
De wills his freend the ſame to vſe, in tyme when as he may: 
He is not foꝛ himſelfe it ſemes, but wiſheth well to all, 

Foꝛ that he would they ſhould take Map, in tyme when i it doth fall, 
So vſe pour Map, vou map it can not hurt full be, 

And Pay well vſed in tyme and place, map make pou merie glee: 
Modeſt Paiyng meeteſt is, ot this pou map be lure, 

A modeſt Pai vng quietneſle,to Papers doth pzocure, 
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who may and will not take,may wiſh he had fo doen, 
Ti ho may and it doth take, may thinke he tooke to ſoone: 


— 


Do toyne pour Pay with wiſedomes loze, and then you map be ſure, | 
 Whomakes his Yay in other ſozt his vnreſt may pzocure. 


Dome May befoze Pay come,lome Map when Pap is palk, 


Some make their Pay too late, and ſome do make poſt haſt: 


Let wiſdome rule J ſay your May,. and thus J make an ende. 


And Pay,that when you uſt to Pay, a good May God you ſende. 
Fl y 1. N. 


30. Hauyng maried a worthy Lade and rakes away 
by death , he a bis mich: 7. 


. N youth when J at large did lead my life i in lg p lib crty, 
Then heauy thoghts no one did ſp2ead,tolet my pleaſant fantaſy : 
No koꝛtune ſeemd,ſo hard could fall, 
This freedome then, that migbt take thꝛall. 


And twenty yeres J ſcarſe had ſpent,wh? to make ful my happy kate 
Both treaſures great were on me caſt, with land; and titles ot ere, 


Do as moꝛe bleſt then J, ſtoode than, 
Ehe as me thought was neuer man. 
Foz of Dame Foztune who is he, could moze deſire by iuft reauel, 
Then health, with welth, and liberty, al which at once J this poſſeſk: 
But maſking; in this tollp iope, | 
A ſodain ſight, pꝛooud all a toy, | 
Fo? paſſing on theſe merry days, with new deuiſd of pleaſures great. 
And now e the to vew the raies, of beauties wozks W cunning keate: 
In heauenly hewes, all which as one 1 
J oft beheld, but bound to none. | 
And one dap rowlyng thus my epes,vp6 theſe bleſſed wights at eaſe, 


Emong? p reſf one did J ſe, who ſtraight my wädzing loke did leaſe: 


And ſtaped them firme, but ſuch a ſight. |! 
Of beautie pet ſawe neuer wight. 


That ſhall J ſeke to pꝛaiſe it moze, where Ts canot wel mai e 5 


But to be ſhoꝛt to louers loze, I ſtraight my ces al did frame (tam ame, 
And were it wit, oz were it chaunce, | 
J, wonne the Sarlande in this daunce. 


70 


Is daintie Deniſe. 


And thus where J befoze had thought, no hap my foxtune might encreaſe, | 
A double bliſſe this chaunce foꝛth bꝛought, ſo div my Ladies loue me pleaſe: S 
Her faith ſo firme,and conſtant ſuch, 
As neuer hart, can pꝛayſe coo much, 
But now with toꝛmentes ſtraunge J taſt, the fickle ſfap of foztunes wheele, 
And where ſhe rayſed from high to caſt, with greater fo2ce of 8 kerle: 
| Fo? from this hap of ſodaine frowne, 
Df Pꝛinces face ſhe thzew me downe. 
And thus exchaunge now hath it made, by libertie a thing moll deare, 
In hatefull pziſon fo2 to fade, where ſundzed from my louing feare: 
My wealth and health, ſtandes at like tap, 


Obſcurely to conſume away. 
And laſt whe humaine foꝛce was none, could part vur loue whereinwe rd, | 
Py Ladies lite alas is gone, moſt cruell death hath it bertued: 
Mhole vertues, her, to Gov hath wonne. 
And lefc me here, a man vndoen. 


31, A worthy diene - Gag before 1 — 5 
Alaieſtie at Briftow. - | 
J ruff not troth, that truely meanes foꝛ euery ielous freke, 
In ſtead of wꝛong, condemne not right. no hidden wzath to \weeke: 
Looke on the life of faultleſſe life. how bꝛight her vertues ſhine, . 
And meaſure out her ſkeppes ech one,vy leuell and by Une. 


Deme eehe velart by vpꝛighe gelle, whereby your pꝛayſe ſhall liue, 
Ik malice would be matcht with might, let hate no iudgement giue: 
Enfozce no feare with wzeſting wittes, in quiet conſcience bzeſt, 
Lend not pour eares to buſte tounges, which bzeqvery much vnreft. 


Jn doubtkull d2iftes wave not to farre, it wearies but the minde, 
See ke not to ſearch the ſecret hartes, whoſe thoughtes are hard to finde: 
Auopde from you thole hatefull heades, that helpes to heape miſhap, 
Be llow to heare the flatterers voyce,that creepeth i in your lap. 


Embzace their loue that willes you good, and ſpoxe not aten pple, 
Truft not too much vnto pour lelke,fo2 feeble are pour ffayes: = 
How can pour ſeate be ſetled faſt, oʒ ſtand 1 ground. 
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4 ; Lycurgus he fo2 learned lawes, Radamauntus race that ran, 
Ws Not Athens fox their Salon ſage,not Rome foz,/V»me waple, 
His learned pathes,his talentes rare,ſo now by — 


4 Ing vertitous life was ſuch Z lay,as vertue div embzace, 


. The Paradiſe „ 
So p2oppev vp with hollow hartes. whole ſuretie is vn, 


Give faith to thoſe that feare fo? loue. and not that loue fo feare, 

Icgardnot them that foꝛce compels to pleaſe you enery where: 
All this well wayed and done wap, Mall ſtabliſh long your date. 
3 wich perfect peaet, in ſpite of pukting _ 


FANS. Deel E 


325 ia Epiraph vpon the death of Sin pF rard 8 i: * 
Kvight, Lord chief Baron . E whe 755 


you Pulſes eee Grike ol the katall braune, 15 
Sound Irnon put the trumpe of fame, in fpite of area dame: : 
Diſtill Parnaſſus ple ala aut dꝛops poſſeſſt P erides place, 
Apollo helpe with dolefull tune, to waple this wofull caſe, | 

UUring hard pour handes, waple on your loſſe, lament the fate that fell, 
Aich ſobs and ſighes to Saunders ſap,oh Saunders now farewell: 
UUhom Phebus fed with Pals papp, as one of S414 ſecde, 

Loe here where death did reſt his coꝛps, the vermine foule to feede. 
 UUhom Jmpes of Joue with Netter (weece long i in Libelbhres nourſht, 

Behold how dzeavfull death him bꝛought, to the whence he came firft: 


An other Nettor fo aduite, Zaluci fame that wan. 
A Damon deare vnto his frend, in faith like / hocon found, 
A cao that could counſell gtue, to Pꝛinte a ſubiect ſpund: 


. 0 
As we foz Saunders death haue cauſe, in floudes of teares to lle. 


Noz Sparta card fox ( Biles death, noꝛ pꝛoude Peu peſt, 
To weepe fox Bu as we waple,our Saunders late poſlelt; 


b 


As he that Sa/omor ſought co ſerue, in pzime ond pout H yeares, 
His counſell ſad, his rules, bis Lawes, in country ſoyle lowjoughts. 
As though in Cymahe had bene, of ſage $4://« taught; 


By vertuesaught in vertues-ſchoole,to grow fn vertues races · 
14900 rr woptw3e might ozphances weake,might widowes rearethe crie; 
The ſound thereof ſhould 11155 the n ſcale Foe ewpire . 


of daintie Deuiſes. 
To bid the Gods to battaile bende, and to veſc2nve'tu ſight, - 
Though farre vnſit, and mates vnmeete, with moꝛtall men to betr. 
Too late alas) we wiſh his life, too ſoone veceiues vs Death, 
Too litt le wit we haue to ſeeke, che dean agayne ta bieath: 
Achat helpeleſſe is moſt carelefle be, as Natures courſe oth ſhow, 
Foz death ſhall reape what life hath ſowen, by nature this we know. 
Ad here is that fierce Achille; fled, where isking Ten hyoude? 
UUbhat is become ot Priamzs Tate, where is Peruander pꝛoude: 
Hector, Hanno, Hanniball,dead, P ompei,Pirrbus ſpild, 
Scupio, Cyru, Cæſar flayne, and Alexander kild. | 
So long there F oztune faſt div flow, aud c Fame to ſound, 
Till frowning Fo2tuue foil by fate,whichfawning Foztune found: 
Shun Fo2tunes feakes,ſhake Foztune ot, ta none is Fo2tune ſound, 
Sith none may lapof Fo2tune lo, J F oꝛtune faghfull found. 
Behold where Foꝛtune flowed lo faſt, and fauoured Saunders luxe, 
Tilbfickle Foꝛtune falſe axcapne, did Saundert be ath procure: 
Loe clothed cold in cloddes ot᷑ clay, in dꝛoſſie duſt remaine, | 4 
By late return d from whenee he tame; to his mothers wombe agapne, 
Uttho welnigh thivtie yeares was. Judge, befoze a Judge did fall, 
And iudged by that mighty Judge, which Judge ſhall tudge vs all: 
The he auens map of right reiopce, and catth may it be waple, ü 
Sith heauen wan, and earth hath loſt, the guide and arke of vayle. 
The gayne is much, our loſle is great, theit mirth our mone is ſuch. 
That they map laugh as tauſe doe peld, and we may weepe as "_ 
© happy he,vnhappy we, his hap doth aye encreaſe, 
Happy he, and hapleſte we, his hap ſhall neuer eaſe 
We liue to dye, he died to live, we want and he po 
Ae bide in bandes, he bathes in bliſſe, the þ — Sd bleft: 
Beyng bopne to liue, he lined to dye, and dyed to God ſoplayve, 
That birth, that lile, that death doe ſhelu, that he all liue agayne. 
His youth to age, his age to death, his death to fame applied. 
Dis lame to time, his time to God, thus Saunders liued and dyed: 
O happy like. O happier death, O ten times happy be, 
Whoſe hap it was, ſuch hap to haue, a Judge this age to be. 
Dh ioykull tune Ob bieſſed ſoyle, whete Palla rules with wit, 
D noble ſtate, O ſacred ſeate, where S (age dory itt 
Like S pn. like Se ſad, with He/fers Mat e in hand, 
ih luduuberſ ard Bellona like, to rule this noble land. 
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- As ſmoke 02 vapour vaniſh ſtraight, as bubbles riſe and 


of daintie Deuiſes. | 
J had my will, you haue pour wiſh, J laugh, reiopce you ap, 
J wanne now much, vou gayne no leſſe, io ſee this happy day. 
lherein J dyed, wherein pou liue, oh treble happy coſt, 


herein IJ 10yed in glozy great, wherein you triumph moll. 
Knecle on your knees,knocke hard pour bzeſts,ſound fozth the iopfull dome, 


Clap loude pour handes, ſound Eccho ſay,the golden woꝛld is come. 


Rectoyce pou Judges may of right, pour mirth map now be ſuch, 


As neuer earſt you Judges had, in England mirth ſo much, 
Dere Cuma is, here Suu reignes, on De/phos ſeate co ſit, 
Here ſhe like Abu rules, that can Cordius knot vnknit. 


I uued to Nature long inough, I lived to honour much, 


JT liued at wiſh, and died at will, to ſee my cquntrey ſuch, 
As neither needes it Numa lawes, no; pet 4polos ſweard, 
Foz mauger Amt Afar: ſhalbe of this our Queene afeard. 


D peareleſſe pearle, O Diamond deare, DQueene of Queenes farewell, 


Dour ropall Paieſtie God pꝛeſerue, in England long to dwell. 


Farewell the Phexix of the wozld, farewell my ſoueraigne Qucene, 


Farewell moſt noble vertuous Þ2 ince.Aineruas mate I weene, 
No Jewell, Gemme,no Gold to giue, no Pearles from/Pat/ole- Ios, 
No Perſian Gaze, no Jndtan ffone, no Tagus ſandes to ſhow, 
But faith and will to natiue ſoyle, a liue and dead J finde, 
Py hart mp minde, my loue J leaue vnto my Pꝛince behinde, 


Farewell you Nobles of this land, farewell you Judges graue, 


Farewell my felowes, frendes and mates your Queene J ſay Cod ſaue. 
What riſe in time,in time doth fall, what floweth in time doth ebbe, 
Chat lines in time, in time ſhall dye, and peld to Prcus webbe. 


The Sunne to darckneſle ſhalbe turn d, the ſfarres fromſkyes ſhall fall, 


The Moone to bloud, the wozld with fire ſhalbe conſumev all. 
fail, 


As cloudes doe paſſe,o2 ſhadow ſhiftes, we liue, we dpe ſo all. 


Dur pompe, our pꝛide, our triumph moſt, our gloꝛy great herein, 


Like ſhattering ſhadow paſſe awap, as though none ſuch had bin, 
Earth, Vater, Apꝛe, and Fire, as they were earſt befoze, 
A lumpe confuſed,and Chae call d, ſo ſhall they once be moze. 


'And all to earth,that came from earth,and ts the graue deſcende, 


Fo? earth on earth, to earth ſhall gae, and earth ſhalbe the end. 
As Chziſt aſcended vp che cloudes, ſo Chꝛiſt in cloudes ſhall come. 
Gs Judge _ good and bad on earth, at 9 of dome. 


Fron 


The Paradiſe 


From whence our fleſh ſhall riſe agayne, euen from the dꝛollle 
And ſo ſhall paſſe I hope,vntothe Panſion of the iuff, 


FINTS. . Lodowicke LLoyd, 
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33. Hu gooaname beyng blemiſted, be bewayleth, 


Ram d in the front of foxlozne hope,paſf all recouerfe, 

J ſtaile3 ſtand cabive, the ſhocke ofſhame and infamie: 

My life thꝛough lingring long is lodg d, in lare of lothſome wayes, 
My death delayed to keepe from life, the harme of hapleſſe dayes: 
My ſpꝛites, my hart. my witte and fozce,in deepe diſtreſſe are dzound, 
The onely loſſe of my good name, is of theſe grietes the ground. 


And ſince mp mpnde,mp wit,mp head. my voyce,and toung are weake, 
To vtter, moue, deuile, conceiue, ſound fozth,veclare,and ſpeake: 
Such pearſing plaintes,as aunſwere might, oꝛ would mp wofull caſe, 
Delpe craue I muff, and craue J will, with teares vpon my face: 

Ok all that may in heauen oz hell, in earth oz ayze be found, 
To waile with me the loſſe ol mene, as of thele griefes the ground, 


Helpe Govs helpe ſaints,helpe ſpꝛites x powers, that in the beauen do dwel, 
Helpe pe that are aye wont to waile, pe howling houndes of hell: 

Helpe man, helpe beafes,helpe birdes c wozmes,that on the earth voth tople, 
Helpe fiſh, helpe foule, that flockes and feedes vpon the ſalt ſea ſoyle: 

Helpe Eccho that in the ayꝛe doth flee,ſhzill voyces to reſound, 


To waile this loſſe of mp good name, as of thele griefes the ground. 
FINIS. E. O. 


34. Of Fortunes power. 


P Olicrate whole paſſing hap,cauſ'd him to loſe his fate, 
A golden ring caſt in the ſeas,to chaunge hisconffant fate: 
And in a fiſh yet athis bourd,the ſame he after found, 


Thus n loe,to whom ſhe takes, to bountie voth abound, 


a zers vnto might the mountes, a common caſe we ſee, 


w_ inhtie cogreat miſerie, ſhe ſets 22 


The Paradi) e 


| UUhom che, to day dathreare on bye, vpon her whirling wheele, 
| To moon next ſhe pingeth vowne, and caterh at her heele. 


No mealure hath ſhe in her giktes, ſhe doth reward ech loxt,- 

The wile that counſell haue, no moze, then fooles chat maketh ſpozt: 
She vleth neuer parci all handes, fo2 to offeny oꝛ pleaſe, 5 

Siue me good Foxtune all men ſapes,and thzow me in the ſeas. 


| At is no fault 02 woxthineſle,that makes men fall oꝛ riſe, . 

A rather be bozne foztunate, then to be very wiſe: | > 

The blindeſt man right ſodne, that by goov foꝛtune guided is, 
To whom plegſaunt Foztune pipes, can neuer daunce amis. 

FINIS. M. Edmardes, Bt 


* 6.7 Nek, triumph after bloudy warres the g ue bragt doe bears, 
1 3 e of a conquered uf crowne ef fame _ Weare: 


Wye ſo doch marke the tarelelle life,of theſe vnhappy ayes, , 
And ſees what ſmall and ſlenver hold, the ſtate of vertues Regent! | 


He findes that this accurſedtrade, pꝛoceedeth ofthis ill, 
"ou men be giuen too much to peld, to their vntamed will. ; 


In lacke of taming witleſle will, the pooꝛe we often ſee, 
Enuies the riche,vecauſe that he, his equall can not hee: 


The riche aduaunced to might by wealth,from wꝛong doth not refrayne, 
But _ oppꝛeſſeth weaker ſo2t,to heape exteſſiue Seene. 


If F oeune were ſo blind, to giue to one man what he will, 
2 wozld would not ſuffice the lame, it he might haue his fill: 
Ee with, we ſearche, we ſkriue foz all, and haue no mote therein, 


Then hath the llaue, when death doth come,though qreſis wealth he win, 


Zu getting much, we get but tare, ſuch byittle wealth to.keepe, 
The rich within his walles of ffone,doth neuer ſoundly ſlecpe: 
When pooze in and ſlender houſe, doe feare no loſſe ot wealth, 
And haue no further ercare but this, to keepe them ſel er 
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Leaſt 


of daintie Deuiſes. 


Leatt partſull fauour txetute, the lam in tauſes great: 
But it the mynde in conſtant ffate;affection quite doe leauu sm. 


The higher late ſhall haue their rightes, the pooze no wꝛong rereiue. 

It is accompted greater pꝛayſe, to Ceſar: lokty ſtate, | 1 
Agaynſt his vanqueſt foes, in warres to bzidle wꝛeckfull hate: 
Then when to Rome he had ſubdued, the people long vnknowunue | 
Ahere by as farre as land was found, che lame abzoav was bone. 


If honour can ſelfe will refufe, and Juffice be vpꝛight. *Y r 
And pꝛiuate ſtate deſires but that, which good appe ares in ſight: 


Then vercue ſhall with ſoueraigne ſhe w, to euery eye reuenle, 


An heauenly life, a wealfull tate, a happy common weale, 


Let vertue then the triumph win, and gouerne all your verve , 
Your yelving to her ſober heſtes, immoztall glozy bzeedes: ee 
She ſhall vpꝛeare pour wozthp name ſchinyng into the ſkies, I TR 
Ver beames (hall blaze in graue obſcure,where ſhztned carkaſſe lyes, : ' - -! - 
FINIS. M,Eawardes, 


37. Ofperfef wiſcdome, 


VV Vols will be accompted wiſe,and truely clayme the ſame, 
By iopning vertue to his deedes, he muſt atcheue the ſamg + 

But few there be, that ſeeke thereby,true wiſedome toattapne, e 

O God lo rule our hartes therfoze, ſuch fondneſle torefrapne. Þ 


— 


The wile dome which we mol effeeme,in this thing doth con. 


UUith glozions talke to ſhetw in wozdes,our wiſevome when we lik / 
Pet not in talke, but ſecmely deedes,our wiſedome we ſhould place 
To ſpeake ſo fay2e,and doe but ill, doth Wiſedome quite diſgrace. AP Pet] 
To bargayne well,and ſhunne the lolle,a wiſedome-compted'(F, & i 
And thereby thzough the greedy copne,no hope of grace to mi: 


To ſeeke by honour to aduaunce, his name to byietle pzapſe, l 
Is wiſedome which we payly lee. increaſech in our dapen. | 4 5 — 
But heauenly wiſevome ſaver nen g gf har ly chunt win,” 7 330th 


— 


The Parail 


Any wearie of the ute they ſeeme,when they doe once begin: 


It ceacheth vs to frame our life, while vitall beath we haue, 


| UUjenit it diſſolueth earthly malle,che ſoule from death to laue. 


By feare of God to rule our ſkeppes, from living into vice, 


A wiledome is, which we neglect, although of greater pꝛice: 


A point of wiſedome alſo this, we commonly eſfeeme, | 


That euery man ſhould be in decde,that be deſires to eme. 


Co bꝛidle that delire of gapne, which foxceth bs to il, 
Dur hautie ſtomackes Lozd repꝛeſſe, to tame pꝛeſuming will: 


This is the wiſedome that we ſhould, aboue eche thing deſire, 


O heauenly God from ſacred thꝛone, that grace in v⸗ inſpite. 


And pꝛint in our repugnant hartes, the rules of wilevome true, 
That all our deedes in wozldlp life, may like thereof inſue: 


| F Thou onelp art the liuing ſpꝛing, from whom this wiſevome flowes, 


O walh therewith our ſinful hartes, from vice that therein growes. 
FINIS. 


N. Edoader 
38. Afrendy Abele 


17. > ſfatelp wightes, that liue in niet rel, 


Th:ough wozloly wealth, which Gov hath giuen to vou: 
Lament with teares and ſigbes from dolefull bꝛeſt, 

The ſhame andpower, that vice obtainethnow: 

Behold how God voth vaply pꝛofer grace, 


Pet we dildayne repentaunce to embzace. | | ; 


The ſuddes of ſinne doe foke into theminve, 


And cancred vice, doth vertue quite expell: 


No chaunge to good, alas canreſting finve, 
Dur wicked hartes, ſo ſtout ly doe revell: 


Not one there is. that haſteth tu amen, 
+ Though God from heauen his vayly thzeares downe (mw: 


uu are fo ſlow PRO" aur blamefukl te, 


of daintio bolt, 


—— — e een 
Such greedy hartes, on enery live ber * „ b (ob 5 
So few cha gulbe bete will by counſell wiſe: % $21 30-1407 
To let our teares lament the wzetche caſe, ee ofic/e? 
And call to God foz vndeſerued gratee. wi 


You wozldly egg hoe elan 
On ſlipper toy, of terraine pleaſure here: | TN 
Let ſome remozſe,in all your deeves be mitt, | 5 f 
Whiles you haue time, let ſome redꝛelle appear: 
Ok ſodaine death, e „ 
And looke foz death although it ſeemeth low. 


Ob be no Judge, in other mens olf ente. 
But purge thy ſelfe, and ſeeke to make thee free: | + omar 
Let euery one, apply his diligence, n 09” 

A chaunge to good, within him lelfe to lee: [at ; 4 img 

O God direct out feete in ſuch a ta, N . ee 

From cancred vice, to ſhun the hate full wa. ö 
FINIS. R. Hul. 


39. egen, 1 


JA eners nee pleaſure Ive fake Aue 
aUbich after he doch ſeeke, to toyling * ae 5 
Diana with her trainyng chaſe, of — ts 
Againſt the fearefull Deare,the could direct her thor arighe 

The loftie yeares ineuery age, doth fill imbꝛace the — i 
The ſpot is good.tk vertue dae alfi the marge game. 


1 ber chattering armes, her courage both heit 
In triall of the bloudy warres, ſhe giuerh luckie chaunce: 
Fo? ſauegard men imb)ace the ſame, which voe loneevefull ſeeme, 
That noble hartes their chief velightes; in vſe therof elkeeme. 
In warlike games to try oz ride, the fozce of arm thrp ule, 
And baſe the man we doe attempt, that voth the ſan 


The llluer ſound ol Pulickes coves, _ pleale\Apeles wit, 
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5 a — which the beauens aduaunce, where it veſerues to ſit; 


JD pleaſure apt fo; eucry wight, relief to carefull mynde, 


Ho woe redzeſle,foz care a ſalue,fo2 ſadneſſe helpe we finde. 
The ſoueraigne p2apſe of Muſicke fill; doth cauſe the Poetes fapne, 
That whirling Spheres, and eke the heauens doe befmonie retapne. 


* heard, that theſc thꝛet powers, at variaunte latcly fell, 

__ UUdbiles ech did pꝛayſe his owne delight, the other to excell: 
Then fame, as an indifferent Judge, to end the caſe they call, 

The pꝛayſe pzonounced by her to them, indifferently doth fall. 

Diana health and ſtrength maintaine, Aenua force doth tame, 

And Pulicke giues a lueete delight. to further/others game, 


Theſe thice delightes to hautie myndes the wozthielt are eſteemen, 
Tf vertue be annexedto them, they rightly be lo demed: 
 Ullith top they doe reniue the wit, with ſozrowoft opp2eff, 


And neuer ſuffer ſolemne grief, too long inminve to reſt. 


Be wiſe in mirth, and ſeeke delight, the ſame doe not abuſe, 
8 boneſt mirth a happy ioy, we ought not corefule, | 
7 FINIS. X. Hil. | 


40. Of afrend anda 22 


ö A! Trultie rend is rare cofinde, a fawning foe map ſoone be got, 
£4" XAfaithfull frend beare ſtill in mynde, but fawntng ſo regard thou not. 


Ãaithkull frend no cloke doth craue, to coler knauery withall, 


But Dicophant a gun mult haue, to beare a po2t what ere be fall. 

A noſe to \mell —— feaſt, a bꝛaſen face to ſet it put, 

A ſhameleſle child oz are gelt, whoſe life doth like to raunge about: 

A fawning foe while wealth voth laſt, a theefe to rob and ſpoyle his krend, 
As ftrog as Phe while wealth doth laff, but rotten niche doth pꝛoue in p end, 


% n firitthen leape, beware the mire, 
 Buym child is warid to dread the fire: 
Talę heede my frend, remember this, | 


$hors bee the ſey) ſoene crried „ 
EFEI NIS. MEdvarker, 


41, Of 


of daintieDemſes, 
41. offen e, 1 


DO ſeeme koꝛ to reuenge ech wzong in haſtie wile, 

By pꝛoote of guiltleſle men, it hath not bene the guiſe: 
In ſlaunders lothſome bꝛute, where they tondemned be. 
With rageleſſe moode they ſuffer wong, where truth ſhall ttie them free, 
Theſe are the pacient pangues, that palle within the det. | 
Ok thole, that feele their cauſe by mpne, where wꝛong hath right opprelt: 
A know how by ſuſpect, I haue bene tudg'd awzie, 

And graunted giltie inthe thing, that clearcly J demie. 

My faith map me dekend, if J might loued bee, 

God iudge me ſo, as from the guilt. I know me to be free: 

I wzote but fo2 my ſelte, che grief was all myne owue, 
As, who would pꝛoue extremitie, by p2oofe it might be knownt. 
Het are they ſuch, that ſay they can, my meaning deeme, '' 
CAithout reſpect of this old troth,thinges pꝛoue not as they leeme. 
hereby it map be fall, in iudgement to be quicke, 

To make them ſelues ſuſpect there with, chat needed not to kicke. . 
Pet in reſiſting w2ong, J would not haue it thought, 

J doe amiſſe, as though J knew, by whom it might be e 
Tf any ſuch there be,that here withall be vert, 

It were their vertue to beware, and deeme me better next. 

: FTI N E Dos * x. 


43. Al thinger o- ve. | 


A Ethough the purple mozning, b1ags i in bꝛightneſſe of the fume, 
As though he had of chaſed night, a gloxtous conqueſt wonme: 
The time by day, giues place agayne, to force ofdzouſie nicht, 
And euery creature is conftrapney, ts chaunge his luſtie plight, 
Df pleaſures all, that here we caſt, 
We fcele the contrarie at laſt. | 
In Spꝛing. thou pleaſaunt Zephirme,hath fruitfull earth inſpired, 
And neuer hath ech buſh,ech bzaunche, with dlofſomes bꝛaue attirev: | 
Wet fruites and flowers, as buds and blomes full quickly withered be, 
When ſfozmie winter comes to kill, the ſommers tolitie. Th 
By time are got, by time are loſt, 


All thinges when me pleaſurenio. 


*  Atchough 
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And doubt of ſtozmes, in ſkye is none, king 
Pet when the boillerous windes bꝛeake 3 do [well, 
Tyhe lelie barke now heaues to heauen, now ſinckes agaync to hell. 


The Paradiſe 
Alchou the Seas lo calme de, as d 
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nont appeare, 
ſhines lo cleare: 


Thus chaunge in euery thing we lee, 


And nothing conſtaunt ſeemes to bre. | 
Who floweth molt tn woꝛldly wealth, of wealth is moll vnſure, 


| And he that chiefly taſtes of ioy, doe ſometime woe endure: 
ho vanteth moſt of numbꝛed frendes,fo2goe them all he muff, 
The fapꝛeſt fleſh and liuely bloud, is tourn d at ſengtht 7 buſt. 


Experience giues a certaine ground, 


That certaine here, is nothing found | 
Then truſt to that which aye remaines, the bliſte of heaucns aboue, 


A dhich Time, noz Fate,no2 Winde,noz Stozme, is able to remoue. 


Trult to that ſure celeſtiall rockt, that reſtes tnglozious thꝛone, 


f That hath bene, is, and mut be ſtill, our anker 18 . 


The woz1ld is but vanit ie. 


In heauen ſeeke we dur ſuretie. 
FINIS. FA I!, 


w n 


44. A vertwous Gentlewoman in the poſe "R 1 laue. 


Jam a virgin fayze and tree, and freely doe reiopce, 
I ſweetly warble ſugred notes, from ſiluer voyce: | 
Foz which vdeltghtfull ioyes, yet thanke J curtedus Loue, 


Bp whole almightie power, ſuch ſweete delightes I que. 


J welke in pleaſaunt fieldes, aboꝛnd with liuely qreene, 


And vewe the fragrant flowers, molt louelp to be lecne; 
The purple Columbine, the Couſlippe and the Lillie, 
The Ulolet ſwecte, the Datzie and Daffadillie. | 


The woodbines on the hedge, the red Roſe aud the white, 


And cche fine flowers els, that rendzcth ſweete vclight; 
Emong the which J chole, all thoſe of ſeemelieff grace, 
In thought, relembling them, to my de are louers face. | 


lors 1155 face Imtane, whoſe golven fouring wifes | 


44 


of daintie Deuiſet. 


His euerliuing kame, to loktie ſkye vpliftes: 
UUhom louing me J lone, onely fo vertues ſake, | 
UUhen vertuolly to loue, all onely care I take, 


Ok all which freſh fap2e flowers, that flower that doth appeare, 
In my conceipt, molt like to him J hold ſo deare: 
J gather it, J kiſſe it, and eke deuiſe with it, 
Such kinde ok louely ſpeach, as is foz loners fit. 


And then ok all my flowers, J make a garland fine, 
Aich which my golden wier heares, together J doe twine: 
And ſet it on my head, ſo taking that delight, 

That J would take, had J my louer fill in ſight. 


Fo? as in goodly flowers, myne eyes great pleaſure finde, 
So are my louers giftes, moſt pleaſaunt to my mynde: 
Upon which vertuous giktes, J make moze repaſt, 


Then they that fo} loue ſpoꝛtes, the ſweetelk ioyes doe taſt. 
FINIS. F. X. 


45. Oppreſſed muh ſorrow , be wiſherh Death, 


F Foztine may enfoꝛce, the carefull hart to cry, 
And gripyng grief conſtraine, the wounded wight lament: 
UUbo then alas to mourne, hath greater cauſe then J, 
Againſt whoſe hard miſhap, both heanen and carth is bent, 
Foz whom no helpe remaines, fox whom no hope is left, 
From whom all happy hap is fled, and pleaſure quite bereft: 
UThoſe life naught can pzolong, whole health, naught can pꝛocure, 
UThoſe paſſed p2oofe of pleaſaunt iop, | 
Miſchaunce hath chaunged to griefes anop, 
And loe whoſe hope of better dap, 
Ts ouerwheim d with long delay. 
Oh hard miſhap. 
Eche thing J plainly ſee, whoſe vertues may auayle, 
To eaſe the pinching payne, which gripes the groning wight: 
By Jhilickes ſacred kill, whoſe rule doth ſeldome kale. 
Though labours long inſpect, is platnly bꝛought to light. 
F. iii. 


= Can calc the grief chat gripes my harte. 


” 


The Pad c 


I know,there is no fruite,no leafe,no roote,norinde, | 
No hearbe. no plant, no iuice, no gum, no metall peepely minde: 
No Pearle, no pꝛetious tone, ne Gem of rare effect, 
Tlhole vertues, learued Calens bookes, at large doe not detect. 
Pet all their fszce can not appeale, 

The furious ij tes of mp diſeaſe: 


Fo anydzugge of Philickes arte, 


Oh ſtraunge Greats, | | 
7 yeare the wiſc affirme, that Nature hath in = 
A thouſand ſecret ſalues, which wiſcdome hath out found: 
To coole, the ſcoꝛching heate ok euery ſmarting ſoze, | 
And healeth deep: t ſcarte, though greeuous be the wound. 
The aunctent joꝛouerbe lapes, that none ſo foſtred grief, 
Doth grow foz which the Gods themſe lues, haue not oꝛdained relief; 
But J by pzoofe doe know ſuch Pzouerbes to be vayne, 


And thinke that Nature neuer knew, the Rane that p ſuſtaine. 
And ſo uot knowing mp diſtreſle, 


Path left my grief remedileſſe. 

Foz why, the heauens fo2 me pꝛepare, 

To liue in thought, and dye in care. ET 

Oh laſting payne, 

In chaunge of apꝛe J ſee,by haunt of heathfull = 
By diet duely kept, groſſe humours are expe ld: , 

A know that griefes of minde, and inward hartes turmople. 

By faithfull frendes aduiſe, in time may be repel”. : 
Pet all chisnaught anaples, to kill chac me annoyes, = 

I meane to ſtop theſe floudes of care, that ouerflow wp iopes: 

No none erchaunge of plate, can chaunge my lucklefle lot, 


Like one I liue, and ſo muſt dye, whom F uur hath _— 
No counſell can pꝛeuaple with me, 5 


Noz ſage aduiſe with grief agree: 
Foz he that feeles the panges ok hell, 
Can neuer hope in heauen to dwell. 
Oh deepe dilpayre. 
What liues on earth but J whole trauayle reapes no gapne, 
The wearied Hoꝛſe and Ore, in ſfall and fable reſt; 


e ee the winres prove. 


of daintie Demſes. 
The fonle that flies all dap, at night u 
The Ploughmans wearie wozke,amidthe w nters mite. 
Rewarded is with ſommers gayne, which peldes him double hire; 
The ſillie laboaring ſoule, which dꝛudges from day to dap, 
At night his wages truely — 4 18. his way, 1 
And commpng home, his dꝛouſie heod, 
Ve coucheth cloſe in homely bed: f — 
Ulhere:n no ſooner downe he lyes, | 
Vut ſleepe hath ſtraighe mays his eyes, 
Oh happp man. 
The Souldiour biding ds the bzunt of moꝛtall warres, | 
Uaàhere lite is neuer free, from dint of deadly fople: 
At laſt comes ioyfull home, though mangled all with ſcarres, 
Where frankly, vopde of feare, he ſpendes the gotten ſpoyle. 
The Pirate lying long, amid the foming flouves, 
With euery flaw in haz aed is, to loſe both life and goodes: 
At length findes ve we of land, where wiſhed Pozt he ſpies, | 
UUbich once obtapned, emong his mates, he partes the gotten pꝛile⸗ 
Thus euery man, krom trauaile paſt, | 
Death reape a iuſt reward at laſt; 
But J alone, whole troubled minde, 
In ſeeking reſt, vnreſt doth finde. 
Oh luckleſle loc. 
Oh curſed caitife wꝛetch, whoſe heaup hard miſhap, 
Doth wilh ten thouſand times, that thou hav(t not bene bozne: 
Since fate hath thee condemned, to line in ſozrowes lap, 
Uhere wailynges waſt thy life,of all 4 — fozloꝛne. 
hat ſhall thy grief appeaſe? who ſhall thy toꝛment ffay? 
UUilt thou thy ſelfe, with murtheringhandes,enfozce thy owne detap: 
No ,farre be thou from me, my lelfe to lop mp bꝛeath, 
The Gods kozbid, whom J beſeech, to wozke my topes by death. 
Foz lingryng length of lothſome life, 
Doth ſtirre in me ſuch moztall ſtrife: 
That whiles fo2 life, and death cry, 
In death J line, and lining dye. 
Oh froward kate. 
Loe here my hard miſhap, loe here my ſtraunge diſeaſe, 
Loe here my veepe diſpayꝛe, loe here my laſting payne: 
Loe here my froward fate,which — can — 
wie 
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Loe here how others toyle, rewarded is with gayne. 


I pitie, what: her oppꝛeſſed hart, 


A Ahat then, our freedome is at large in 


The Paradi 


EUith luckleſſe , loe J liue, in loſſe of labours due, 


Compeld by pzoofe of tozment ſfrong, my endleſle grief to to rue: 
Is which, ſince needes J mul, conſume both youth and age, 


Ik old J liue. and chat my care no comlozt can _— 


Iencefo2th J baniſh from mp bzeſt, 
All frutrate hope of future reſt: 
And truthleſſe cruſt to Tymes rewerd, 
Aich all reſpectes of ioyes regard. 


Pere J fozlweare. 


47. Where reaſon whe; requeſt, thive WM ought Ene. 5 
Mb frendl; aun rere preſt, to grant or * dente. 


T Sic, why ſoꝛ fo ſozrow of her ſmart, | | 
I mourne, wherkoze5fo2 crief that.ſhe complaines: | 


IJ dead, what harme': the daunzer ſhe ſulkaines. 

I greeue, whereat-at her opp2clling paynes, 

J fecle, what fozce the fittes ofher diſeaſe, | 
EO harme doth me and her , altke dilpleaſe. 


I hope, what hay? her happy h:althes retire, | 
J with, what wealch: no wealth, noz wozldly ſtozc: | 
But craue, what craft :by cunnyng to aſpire | 
— me ſkill, whereto';: to lalue her ſickely ſoꝛe. 


UUhat then? why then would J herhealthreſfoze. , 


 UUhoſe harme me hurtes,how ſo-ſo 1 my will 
To with my lelle and her, like good and ill. 


Utthat moues thy minde, whereto: to fact deſire, 


Ne koꝛtce, ne fauour, what then? free fancies thoyle: 


Art thou to choſe*my charter to require, | 
Eche Ladies loue, is fedde by cuſtomes voyce, N 
Det are there grauntes, the eutdence of their choyle, 


a5 u womens wills are frowary ee 5 
Wotes 


® «£ Fir 
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of daintie Deniſes 


Cotes the thy will z ſhe knowes what J pꝛoteſt, 
Dane ſhe thy lute? ſhe daungerd not my talke: 
Gane ſhe conſentiſhe graunted my reoueſf, 
What didlt thou craue*the roote, the fruiteche falke, 
J-aſked them all, what gaue ſhe, cheeſe, oz chalke? 
That taſt muſk trie, what taſt :I meane the pꝛooke, 
Dl frendes, whoſe wills withhold their bow aloofe, 


bow 


MPeanſt thou good fapth?what els, hopeſt chon to fo eede* 
why not, O foole vntaught in carpell trave, | 


Knowelſt not what pzoofes from ſuch delayes pꝛoceede, 
wilt thou like headleſſe Cocke be caught in glade? 
Art thou like Alle, too apt fo2 burden made? 

Fie , fie, wilt thou fo2 faint apoze the ſhzine? | | 

And woe her frend, ere the be wholy thine. 

Mho dꝛew this dꝛift ꝛmoued ſhe, 02 thou this match? 
Twas J: oh foole vnware of womens wiles, N 
Long mapeſt thou wayte, like hungry hound at hatch: : 
She craftie Fore, the ſillie Gooſe beguiles, 
Thy lute is ſhaped, ſo fit fo long delay, 
That the at will map checke, from pea to nay. 


But in good ſooth, tell me her frendes intent, 
Belt learne it lirſt, their purpoſe J not know; 

wh then thy will to wozle and wozle is bent 
Dock thou delight, the vnkindled coale to allo: 
Oy childlike loueſt, in ankred Boate to row, 
what meane theſe termes who ſith thy ſute is ſuch, * 
Rnow of 02 on, oz chou affect too much. | 


No baft but good, why no, the meane is del, 
Admit ſhe loue, miſlike in lingring — 4 
Duppole ſhe is caught, then woodcocke on thy creſt, 
Till end appꝛoues, what ſcoznefull ice des the ſowes. 
In loptring loue, ſuch daungers ebbes and flowes, 
what helpe herein: why wake in daungt: vue watch: 
wa to, noz fro, map make thec marre t! de motch. 


oh | 


—_—_— 


| 
1 
| 


Well well, chough loſſe in lingering wontes wake, 
7 f Det pꝛoole from pꝛomiſe, neuer ſhall recople, | 


| Why foole,her frendes,wote how thp will is bent: 
Seeſt not what 


The Pod te | 


Is that the way to end iy wearie worker | 
Bp quicke diſpatch,to leſſen long turmople: | 


X 
2 
£ 


And J a foole, moſt fitce to take the foyle. 


Py wozdes with deedes, and derdes with wowwes all wenne OE 


I Till the 02 bers, gainlay that I intende. 


Art thou fo fonde-not fonde, but firmely tall, 


Net thon like volt, whoſe witte and lence is paſt, 
frumpes, do follow thy entent. 

Ne know, how loue in few of ſcoꝛne is lent, | | 
Avue,fo2 ſighes ſuch follie ſhould pꝛeuent: | 
Well well, their ſcoffes with ſcoznes might be repaped, 
Ik my requeſtes, were fully yeav oz naped. | 


AA el well, let theſe with wiſedomes paple be warts: 


. No faith, no frend, no loue,no troth ſo ſure, 


what thought ſo ſure⸗that ſredfaſt did remaine, 


what foote ſo firme that neuer treades awzie, 


4 And in your chell of chiekell lecretes layed, | 


FINIS, My lle 


43, What hoy to 4 contented 54. 


be fayth that faples,muff needes be thought vntrue, 
The trend that faignes, who holdeth not vniuſt; 
UUho likes that loue,that chaungeth fill fo} new, | 
UUho hopes fo2 truth, where troth is voyde of truſt. 


But rather fayles, then ſtepfaſtiy endure, 
Ulhat head ſo ſtayed ꝛthat altereth not intent, 


what witte ſo wiſe*that neuer needes repent: | 
What tongue ſo true:but ſometime wontes to fapne, 


what ſooner dimdeꝛthen ſight of cleareſt tre. | 
Chat hart le kt but loone enclines 4 bene 


of daintie Deuiſes. 


what maode ſo milde : chat neuer moued vebate: 

what faith ſo ſtrong:? hut lightly likes to raunge, 
\what loue ſo true: that neuet learnd to hate. 
"what life ſo pure: that laſtes without offence, 


what wozlvly mynde : but moues with Ul etence. 


UUhat knot ſo faſt-that may not be vutide, 
what ſeale (o ſure? but fraude oꝛ foxce ſhall breake, 
what pꝛop of ſtayꝛbut one tyme ſhzinkes aſide, 
what ſhip ſo ſtauche: that neuer had aleake. 
what graunt ſo large: that no exception makes, 
what hoped helpe? but frend at netde fozlakes. 


U1Char ſeate ſo high? but low to ground may fall, 
what hap ſo good? that neuer found miſlike: 

what ſtate ſo ſure:but ſubiett is tothzall, 

what foxce pꝛeuaples here Fozcune lift to rike. 

what wealth ſo much: but time map tourne to want, 

what ſkoze ſo greats but waſfingmaketh ſcant, 


UThat p)ofites hope din depth of daungers th1all, f 
what truſt in time? but wareth wozſe and wozſe: 
what helpes good hart, it Foztune frowne withall, : 
what bleſſing th2iues agaynſt heauenly helpelefſe curſe, 
what winnes deſire,to get and cannot gayne, 
what bootes to wiſh, and neuer to obtaine. 


FINIS. My lucke ic bf 


9, Domec eris Felix multos numer abis ECOL, 
| Nullus ad amifjas ibit AWC Hs per, 


E as the Rauen, the Crow, and grerdy Kite, 
Doe (warming flocke, where carren coꝛps — 88 
And tiring teare wich beake,and talentes mi 
Bothlkin and fleſh, to goꝛge their guttes 
And neuer ceaſe, but gather moe to moe, 
Dot all to pull, the carkas to and E 5 


The Parid 7 6 


Till 10 bones, at laſt they leaue behinde, 
And ſeeke ell where, ſome fatter foove to linde. 


Euen ſo J lee, where wealth doth ware at will, 
And gold doth grow,to heapes of great encreale: 
There frendes reſoꝛt, and pꝛofering frendſhip ſtill, 
Full thicke they thꝛong, with neuer ceaſing pacale. 
And ſlily make, a ſhew of true intent, | 
when nought but guile, and inward hate ts ment: a 
Foz when miſchaunce,ſhall chaunge ſuch wealth to want, 
ffs Ther packe them thence, to place ofricher haunt. 
Fl NIS. My lucke ys Ae. 


50. | Amantinon ire amori; redinte grati eſt. - 


| 1 goyng to my naked bed, as one that would baue ſlept, 
T heard a wife ſing to her child, that long befoze had wept: 

She ſighed ſoꝛe, and lang full lweete, to bzing the babe to reſt, 
That would not ceaſe, but cried ſtill, in ſucking at her bzeſt. 
She was kull wearie of her watch and greeued with her child, 
She rocked it, and rated it, till that on her it ſmilde: | 
Then did ſhe lay. now haue J found, this Pꝛouerbe true to pꝛout, 
The falling out of faichfull frenves,renupngt ls of loue 


Then tooke J paper, penne and Inke, this Piouerbe fo2 to wiite, 
In regiſter fo2 to remaine,of ſuch a wozthy wight: 

As the pꝛoceeded thus in ſong, vnto her little bꝛat, 

Much matter vttered the ol waight, in place where as ſhe ſac. 

And pꝛoued playne, there was no beaſt, noꝛ creature bearing life, 
Could well be knowne to liue in loue, without dilcoꝛde and ſtrife; 
Then kiſſed ſhe her little babe, aud ware by God aboue. 

The kalling out of faythfull frendes renuyng is of loag. 


She ſayd that neither King ne Pꝛince, ne Lo2d could liue aright, 


Untill their puiſſance they did pꝛoue, their manhood and their might: 


when manhood ſhall be matched lo, that feare can take no place, 
Then wearie wozkes make warriours,eche other to embꝛace. 


And ieaued their fozce that fayled them, which did 2 the rout, 


That 


of daintie Deuiſet. . 


That might bekoze haue lined their time, and Nature ont: 
Then did lhe ſing, as one that thought, no man could her repꝛoue, 
The falling out ol faythlull kren des, renuyng is of loue. : 


She ſapd ſhe ſaw no fiſh ne foule,no2 beaſt within her haunt, 
That met a ſtraunger in their kinde; but could gine it a taunt; 
Since fleſh might not endure, but reſt muſt wꝛath lucceeve, 
And foꝛce the light to fall to play, in paſture where they fecve. 
So noble Nature can well end, the wozke ſhe hath begone, 
And bztdle well that will not ceaſe, her tragedie in ſome; 
Thus in ſonx ſhe oft rehearſt, as dis her well behoue, 

The falling out of kaithlull krendes, renuyng is ol lone. 
5 4 4. 


Imaruaile much pardy quoth ſhe, fo to bebold the rout, 
To ſee man, woman, boy and beaſt, to toſſe the woꝛld about: 


Some kneele, ſome couche . ſome becke, ſome checke,# ſome ci ſmothly (mile, 


And ſome embzace others in arme, and there thinke many a wille. 
Some ſtand aloofe at cap. and knee, ſome humble and fome four, 
Het are they neuer krendes in deede, vntill theyvnce fall out; . 
Thus ended ſhe her ſong and ſayd befoze ſhe did remoue, 
The fallpng out of faythfull frendes, renuyng is of loue. 

| FINIS. M,Edwardes, 


51. Thinke to dye. 


De life is long, which lothſomelp doe laſk, 
The dolefull dayes,dzaw ſlowly to their date: 
The pzeſent pangues, and painefull plagues fozepalt. 
Deldes grief ape greene, to ſtabliſh his eifate, 
So that J feele in this great ſtozme and ſtrife, 
That death is \wecte,that ſhoztneth ſuch a life. 


And by the ffroke,of this ſfraunge ouerthzow, 
All which conflict, in thzaldome J was thiutf: 
The Lo be pꝛapſed, J am well taught to know, 
From whence man came, and eke whereto he muff. 
And by the way, vpon how feeble fozce, 

His terme doth ſfand.till death doth end his conrſe, 


\ 
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The pleaſauntpeares.thatſeemes ſoſweetly nt, F445 
Tube merrie dapes to ende, ſo fall that fleete:. | | 
The topfull wi zhes,of which vayes dꝛawes ſo ſoone, 


The happie howzes, which moe ds mille then meetez 
. {| e 


And death makes cade of all that life begunne. / - 


Since death ſhall dure, tin all che would be wats, 
what meaneth man, to dꝛead Death then ſo ſoze: | 
As man might make, that life ſhould alway laſte, 
without regaꝝde, che Lozd hath led befſoz e. 
The dance of Death,which all muſt xunne on row, 
The howze wherem,onelp himleife doth know. | 


It man would minde,what burdens lite doth ring, 

© whatgricuous crimes,to God he doth connnit | 

what plagues,what perill thereby ipzing, 

with no ſure home, in all his daie ta ſit. | 

Oe would ſaire thinke,as wich great cauſe 1 doe, ö 
The dap of death, is pier ol the two. | | 


eath is the vooꝛe, whereby we dzaw to oye. 
Life is che lache, that dꝛowueth all in paine: 
Death is ſo dole, it ſeaſcth all awaie, | 
Life is ſo leud,that all it yeeldes is vaine. 
And as by life in bondage man is bzought, 
Euen ſo by Death.is freedome likewiſe wo 


wherefoze with Baule, let all men wilbe and prdie, 


To be diſſolued, of this foule flechly maſſe: | 


Oz at the leaſt.be arm d againſt the daie. | 
That they be found, good ſouldiours pꝛeſt to paſſe, 
From lite to death rem death to life againe, | 
Am ſuch a like, as euer ſhall . | 
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Sl, If thoudefire to line ws 
Gine care ava 2 ſay . . 


F thox delight. in quietneſſe of lite, by 

De/eta ſhun, from braules,vebate and frife: 
T olive in loue with God, with friend and fo, - 
In reſt halt ſleepe, when others can not ſo. 


Gize care to all, yet do not all beleeue, 
Aud ſ:ethe ende, and then doe ſentence giue: 
But ſay fo) ttuth, of happie liues aſſinde, 
The beſt hath he, that quiet is in minde. 


FINIS. . Hus. 
| 52. Beyng forſaken Lin. 


8 compla 


Gould J linger long toline, 
WIr this dile ba tr 


Since Fo2tune doth not ceaſe to giue, 
Thinges to my minde mot contrarie. 
And at my iopes voth lowze and frowne, 
Till ſhe hath tourned them yplivowne, 


A frend J had to me molt veare, 
And of long time faithfull and iuit: 
There was no one, my hart fo neare, 
Noz one in whom A had moe truſt. 
whom now of late. without cauſe why, 
Foztune hath made my enemy, | 


The graſſe me thinkes ſhould grow in a 
The Starres vnto the earth cleaue faſf: : 
The water ſfreame ſhould paſſe awzie, 


The Sunne and Poone by — 
eee 
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The windes ſhould leaue their einn 5 
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Che kiſh in ay2e ſhonld flie with fine, 
The foules in floud, ſhould bzing fozth fry: 


All thinges me thinkes ſhould erſt beginne, 


To take their courſe vnnacurally, 


Y Afoze mp frend ſhould alter ſo, 
7 without à caule to be my foe, 


But ſuch is F oztunes hate J bp. 


Such is bis will on me to wzeake: 


Such ſpite he hath at me alway, 
And ceaſſeth not nk hart to bzeake, 


with ſuch veſpite of crueltie, 


wherfoze then longer live ſhould J. 
F INIS,' ES, 


45. Prudence, The holes of 
 Damacles , and Dyon/ e. 


Wos ſots ſetin Pꝛincely thꝛone and ceanerh] rule to beare, 

T's till beſet on euery ſide, with perill and with fear 
High trees by ffozmp windes are ſhakt, and rent vp from the ground. 
And flaſhly flackes of lightning flames, on turrets doe rebound, | 
hen little ſhzubes in ſafetic lurke, in couert all alow, 


And freſhly floziſh in their kinde, what euer winde doe blow, | 


The cruell kyng of Sci. who fearing Barbares handes: 

was wont to ſinge his beard himſelfc,with coale and fire bꝛandes, 
Hath taught vs this, the pꝛoofe wherok, full plaintly we map ſee, 
Vas neuer thing moe liuely tcuched, to bew it lo to bee: 

This kyng did ſeeme to Damacles, to be the happieſt wight, 


Becauſe he thought none like to him. in power oz in might, 


who did alone ſo farre erccll, the reſt in his degree, | 
As doth the Sunne in bzightneſſe cleare, the darkeſt farre we ſee : 


wilt thou(then ſayd this cruel] kyng)prote this my preſent ſtate, 
Poſſeſſe thou ſhalt this ſrate of myne and ſo be foztunate, 


Full gladly then this Pamacles, this pioferd Honour tooke, 


And ſhooting at a Pꝛiucely life, his quiet reit ſohſdonke ?: 
In honours leate then was he plaſf,acc@vinatbhis will! 47s 5 


Foxthwith a banquet was pꝛepard, xhat the dna: his lidl J op 


A. * H 


ul. J Nothing 


, daintie Deuiſes. 


Nothing did want wherein twas thought, that he could take delite, 
To feede his epe, to fill his mouth, oꝛ pleaſe the appetit: 


Such ſtoze of plate, I thinke in Greece , there ſcarſlp was ſo much, 
Yis ſeruitures did Angels ſeeme, their Paſſing ſhape was ſuch, 
No daintie diſh but there it was, and thereof was {uch ſtoze. 
That thꝛough out Greece lo Pzincely cheare, was neuer ſene befoze: E. 
Thus while in pompe and pleaſures ſeate, this Dæmacles was plaſt, * 
And did begin with gladſome hart, ech daintie diſh to taſt. „ 
At length by chaunce call vp his eyes, and gan the houſe to vew, 
And (aw a ſight that him enfozſt, his Pꝛincelp fate to tew: 
A ſwoꝛd fo2ſooth with downward poinct, that no ſtronger thꝛed, 
Then one hozſle heare that petſed it, direct vpon his hed. „ 
There with he was (8 ſoꝛe amal d, and ſhooke in euer part, 1 

As though the lwoꝛd that hong aboue, had ffroke him to the hart: | . 
Then all their pleaſures tooke their leaue, and ſoꝛrow came in place. 
Mis heaup hart the teares declard, that trickled downe his face. 
And then foꝛthwith with ſobbing voyce, beſought the king of grace, 
That he would licence him with ſpeede, to depart out of that place» 
- And ſapd that he full long enough, had tried now with feare, . 

hat tis to be a happie man, and pꝛincelp rule to beare, | 
This deede of thine oh Dioniſe, deſerues immoꝛtall fame, 6 | 
This deede ſhall alwayes liue with pꝛayſe, though thou didſt liue with ſhame , 
Thereby both kinges be put in mynde, their daunge rs to be greate, 
And ſabtectes be fozbid to climbe, high ſteppes of honours ſeate, 

FINIS, M. Edmardes. | 
* 


55. Fortitude , A young man of 
CE 7gipt and Valerian, 


Che one peſernes great pꝛayſe ta haue, but pet not like J thinke, 
Both he that can ſuſtaine the poke of paynes, and doth not hzinke 
And he whom C pid couert craft can nothing moue at all, 
Into the hard and tangled knots of Venus ſnares to fall. 
Beſturre pou then who lo delightee, in vertues race to-runne, 
The flying boye with bow ibent, by rengch to suertome: 
As one did once when he was yong, and in his tender dayes, / 
hole ſtoute and noble deede ot his, hach got zmmoꝛtall pꝛayfe. 


. 


The wicked Romaines did purſue, the y K hzicktans than, 
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What time Valerian Emperour was, a wicked cruell man: 

who ſpared not with bloudy dꝛaughtes, to quench his awne deſire, 

Diſpatching all that ſtuck to Chʒiſt, with hot conſuming fire. 

At length a man ok tender peares, was bzought befoze his ſight, 

Such one es nature ſeemed to make, a witneſſe of her might: 

Foz euerp part ſo well was ſet, that nothing was depzaued. 

Do that the cruell kiug himſelfe, would gladly him haue ſaued. 

Do loth he was to lee a wozke, ſo rare of natures power, 

Do finelp built, fo ſedatnly veffroped within an hower; 

Then meanes he ſought to ouercome,o2 win him at the lef, 

To ſlip from Chzilt, whom he befoze,had carne ſtly pꝛokeſt: 

A bed p2epard,ſo finely dect,ſuch divers pleaſaunt ſmells, 

That well it might appeare a place, where pleaſure one ly dwells: 

By him he lapd a naked wench, a Vn darling ſure, | 

With ſugred ſpeach and louely toyes, that might his mynde allure, 

ſucy wanton louers as theſe he thought, might caſly him entile, | 

Which thinges he knew with luftte pouth,had alwapes bene in puſe: | 

ſuch wares I thinke the Gods them ſelues,could haut inuented none. | 

Fo? flattering / nus ouercomes, the ſences tuerychone. 

And he himſelfe was euen at point, to Venus to conſent, 

Had his ffout and manly minde, reſiſfed his entent: 

"When he perceined his fleſh to peld, to plealure not wanton toyes, 

And was by ſlight almoſt pzouoked,tocaft of Venus 10pes. 

Mone cruell to himlſelfe then tholt, that glad would hin vndoo, 

Wlith bloudy tooth, his tender tongue, bit quite and tleane in twoo: 

Thus was the papne ſo paſſing great, ofthis his bloudy bit, 

That all the fire and carnall lud, was quenched euery whit. 

Do ill and all thy pleaſures then, full ſoone will paſſe away, 

But yet the ſhame of thole thy deedes, will moze decay: 

Do well, and though thy papnes be great yet ſoone ech one will ceaſe, 

But pet, che pꝛayſe of thaſe thy deedes, will euermoꝛe encreaſe. 
FINIS. M. Edwards. 


36. Tuſtice, Zaleuch and his ſowe. 

1c trulers make weſt perfect lawes,to rule both great and mall, 
It they theinſelues obep them net, it booteth not at all: 

As lawes be nought but rulers dome, containpng equall might, 

"wo rulers ſhould be ſpeakiag Ladies, to rule by line ok tight. 


Zaleu. 


of daintie Deuiſes. 
| Zaleuch the Pꝛince of Lcrine once, appointed by detree, 
. Ech lecherer ſhould be puniſhed, with loſſe of eicher ene: 


Dis ſonne by chaunce offended firſt, which when his father ſaw, 
Loꝛd God howearuelt then was he, to execute the law. 
Then ranne the people all by flockes, to him with weeping eyes, 
Not one among the rout there was, but pardon, par don cries: 
By whole outcries and earneſt (ute, his ſonne in hope did ſtany, 
That be thereby ſhould then obtaine, ſome har ron at his hand. 
But all in vapne,foz he is found, to be the man he was, 
And makcth haſt ſo much the moꝛe, to haue the law to paſſt: 
The people pet renued therr ute, in hope ok ſome relief, 
hole faces all beſpꝛent with teares, did teſtiſie their grief. NVA 
Aud cried all foz pities ſake, yeld nom to our rcqueſt, 5 
Tf all you will not cleane remit,yet eaſe the papn at leaff: 
Then ſome what was the father moued, with all the peoples Lopce, 
And cue ry man vid giue a ſhoute, to ſbew they did reiopce. 
well then quoch he) it ſhall be thus, the law ſhall be fulfilve, 
And pet my ſonne ſhall fauour haue, accozding as pou wilde: 
One eye of his ſhall be pulde out, thus hach his le udneſſe got, 
And like wiſe ſo ſhall one of myne, though J deſerue it not. 
This wozd no ſooner was pꝛonounced, but ſtraite the deede was done, 
two eyes, no moe were left, betwene the father and the ſonne: 
Dap now who can, and on mp fapih Appollo he ſhall be, 
Udas he mote gentle father loe ꝛcʒ iuſtar judge trow pe. 
this man would not his lawes belike, the webbes the ſpiders wene, 
U herein they lurke when thep intend, the ſimple to deceiue: 
UUherewith (mall flies full ſoone be caught, and tangled ere they wilt, 
Ad ben great ones flie and ſcape awap, and bzeake them as thep lift, 
FINIS. M. Edmerdet. 
57. Temperaunce.Spurins and the Romaine Ladies. 
F nature beare thee ſo great loue, that ſhe in thee haue beautie plaff, 
Full hard it is as we do pꝛoue, to keep? the body cleanc and chaſt: 
Twirt comelineſſe end chaſtitie, 
A zcavly ſtrife is thought to ve. 
Foꝛ beantie which ſeme men ſuppole, to be as tware a gelden ill, 


Pꝛoucketh ſtrife and many focs,that ſeeke on her to  wozke her will: 
Aſſaultes to townes if manp make, 


Ns towne ſo trong but map be take. . 
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And this Spurina witnelle can,who did fo2 beautie beare the bell, 
Do cleane a winht ſo comely made, no dame in Rome but loued well: 


EE Not one could coole her hot deſire, 


So burning was the flame of fire, | 
| Like as when baite caſt in the floud fozthwith doth caule the fiſhes come, 
That pleaſauntly vetoꝛe did plap, now pꝛeſently to __ to runne: 
k Foz when they lee the baite to fall, 
Straight way they (wallsw hooke and all. 
Do when Sparta thep did lee, to him they flocked out of hand, 
D0 happieſt dame was thought to be, that in his farour molt vid ffand; 
Not kno wing vnder ſweete deceits, 
: How Venus hides her poyloned baitcs, 
But when he ſaw them thus to range, whom lone had linked in his chaine, 
This meanes he ſought foꝛ to aſſ wage, theſe Ladies of ſbeir greeuous payne; 
Dis ſhape entending to diſgrace, 
UUith many woundes be ſcozcht his face. 
By which his deede it came to paſſe, that he that ſeemed an angell bzight, 


Cuen now ſocleane diſũgured was, that he became a lothſome wight: 


And rather had he be foule and chaſt, 
Then fap2e,and filthy iopes to taſt. 


hat pen can wzite, oz tong expzeſſe, that woꝛthy pꝛayſes of this deede, 


| De thinke that Cod can do no fefle,theu graunt him in heauen fo his mecde; 


. UUho foꝛ to ſane himlelfe vpꝛight, 
ens bath firſt deſtroyed quite. 
FINIS. A. Edwaildes. | 
58, Abraunche of hearbes and floxcrs, 


155 that eche flower, the Cods haue framed, oz ſhapt by ſacred kill, 


AAhere as J would(no wzong to wiſh and mine to weare at will 
©! els ech tree, with lute top, would lend me leaue to loue. 
Aclith ſpꝛigs viſplaied to ſpꝛed my ſute, a wayling hart to pꝛoue. 


A pon mp helme {ome ſheuld peu lee, my head aduaunced bye. 


Some ſlip fo ſolace there to let, and weare the ſame would 2: 
Pet weuld J not fo2 great delight the Dales fraunge deſire, 


= The Lillie would not like wy luſt, aoꝛ Roſe whuld J vequtre. 


The Parigolve might growe for me, Roſcmarte well might reſt, 
The Fenell to, chat is moze fit:fo2 ſor ic vntriendly gett: 


Noz Cowſlops would J craue at all lometime they ſerme too cope, 
Dome tolp pouth the Ce lliſlower, eſteemeth (02 bis lope, 


The 


of daintie Deuiſes. 1 


The Lauender ſometimes aloft, allurcs the lookers eyes, . | 
The Paunſie ſhall not haue che pꝛayſt, where J map giue the miſe. 18 E 
And thus no flower my fanſie fee des, oz liketh ſo my (uf, e 
As that J may ſubiect my ſelfe,to topes of tickle ttuſt. * ROS 
Foz flowers though they be faire and freſh,of ſent exeellingſweete, | 3 
Pet grow they on the ground below, we tread them with our feete: — „ 
And ſhall I then goe ſtoupe to ſuchꝛ els noe ſeeke to choſe, Bs. 
Shall flowers enfozce me once to faunc,fo2 feare oł friendes o2 foes. 4 
Het rather peeld J to the right. as reaſon hath ofſignd, 0 1-4. 
Mine authoz (apd there was noſalue,in flowers tc) me to finde: 

And pet perhaps ſome Tree there is, to ſhe wd me from the homer, 

That with ber acmes map lalue the ſoule that yeelvech to her power. 
Udbere Imap finde ſome pleaſaunt ſhade, to ſalue me from the ſunne, 
Eche thing we lee that reaſon hath, vnto the Trees do runne: 

Both mea and beaſtes ſuch foules as flies, the treaſures are the Trees, 
And foz my part when bꝛaunches fall, I wiſh no other fees. 

But when that ſtozmes beſct me round, ſuch ſuccour God me lend, 

That J map finde a friendly Tree, that will me well defend: 

No Tree there is which pt eldes no good, to ſome that voth it ſeeke, 

And as they are of diuers kindes, their vſes are vnlike. 
The Ewe Tree ſerue the Bowpers touzne, the Ache the Coupers arte. 
The puiſſant Dke doth make the poſke, the Pine ſome other parte: | 
The Elme doth helpe to hide the birdes, in wearie UUinters night, F 
The Bziers A geſſe are nothing wozthe, they ſerue but fo2 deſpight. 1 
The willow wicht J karre from hence, good will deſerue no wong. 

The Dallow well may ſerue their ſtates, that ſing ſo ſav a ſong: | - 9 
The Bore and Beeche eche fo2 himſelfe,aboue the re doth 9; 13 PÞ 
The Eglantine for pleaſure oft is pʒicked vpon the poſe, _ | 
The Hauthozne is ſo ſad in pꝛice, the Bates doe beare the bell, 

And that theſe Baies did bzingxno bliſſe, J ltke it not ſo well: 

As erlt J doe that ſeemely Tree, by which theſe bapes I! found, | 
And wherewithall vnwittinglp, J ecoke fo great a wound, „ | 
As ifthe tree by which J leane, doch lend me no relicfe, * 
There is no helpe but downe J kall. ſo great is growne my grieke: 
And therekoꝛe at the laſt I traue, this fauaut fox to finde, 

when euerp tree that here is tolde. begins to grow vnkinde. 

The V.to2 beautie whome J bode and ſhall aboue the ref, 

That B. map take me to her tru?,toz Þ,voth pleaſe me belt: 


TT Th? rad | 


At likes me well to walke the way, where B,voth keepeher bower, 
And when it rapnes to B. I run, to laue me from the ſhower: ---/ 
\ This bꝛaunch ol B. which here J meane, to keepe and chiefly craue, 
At vecke vnto this B.J bow, to ſerue that be autie bꝛaue: 
Alhat ſhall I (ap the time doth paſſe, the tale ta tedtaus is, 
though loth to leaue, yet leaue J malt, and ſay no moze but this, 
J wt:lh this B. I might embzace,when as the ſame Jlee, 


- 


Aleague fo2 life then J require; betwene this B. and me: 


And though vnwozchp, pet good will, doth wozke the way herem, 
And B. hach bzought the ſame aboue, which beaut ie did begin. Frs, 
| 59. In commendation of Maſt, the. ( oppꝛeſſe, 
| VV Þcre griping griert the hare would wound, e voleful dumpes the minde 
| There Puſlick with her liluer ſound, is wont w ſpeede to geue redꝛelle 
DO'k traubled mindes koz euery ſoze, ſweete Muſicke bath n ſalue in ſtoze, 
In iop it makes our mirth abound,in grief it cheeres pur heaup ſpyites, 
The careful bead relief hath found, by Pulickes plcaſatint ſweete delſtes, 
Muſickes loze. 
The Gods by Muſicke hath their pꝛap, che foule therein doth iop, 
Fo) as the Roman Poets ſap, in ſeas whom Pirates would deſfrop: 
A Dolphin laude from death moſt ſharpe, Amon plaping on his Harpe, 
Ok heauenlp gikt, that curnes the minde like as flarne doth rule the ſhip: 
Oh Pulicke whom the Gods aſſignve to comfo2t man, whõ cares would nip, 
Sith 5 __ man g beaſt doeſt INS. wiſmap _— wil thee repzoue. 
F 


F 


60, 4 Dial 17 Me © MW the . . Inthowr 0 his E Eye, 


Autihour, 


9 Mi Epe why doeſt thouligh: on that, which wax not thine? 
. AdAhy haſi thou with thy! fight, thus flaine an heart of miner 
O thou vnhappie Epe, would God thou hadſt bene blinde, 


hen rf thou didit her ſppe, fo whome this griefe K | finde. 


Exe. 


UUby ſir it is not J, that voe deſerue ſuch blame, 


Nour kanc ie, not pour Epe. is cauſer of the ſame: 


Foz J am ready pꝛecł, as Page that ſerues pour caſe: 
Co ſearch what thing is beſt, that might pour candle pleaſe. 


Aut hour. 


J ſent 


of daintie Deu jſes. 


A ſent thee foo2th to ſee, but nee 5 | 
Though fancie went with thee,thou wert im ce JOAN ERS 
Thy meſſage being done, thou might teturne axaine,. | 5 
Ss Capia Venus: ſonne, no _— heart ſhould paine. 


Where fa*cie beareth ſway, thert pil wilt be bel, £ 
And reaſon flies away,from C-pids ſhaft of | 


Ik pou finde caule — deale of . — ſmart, 
Alas blame not pour eve, but blame conſent of hart. 


Anithour. 


y hart mu J extule, and lap the fault on thee, 


Becaule thy light did chuſe, when hart frem thought was free: 

Thy fight thus bꝛought conſent, conſent hath bꝛed my griefe, 

And griefe bids be content; with ſozrow faz reliete. 
FINIS. V. Hun... 


61. Funding no loye he deſireth death. 
1 Lonnie in his Caue, the Ferret doch anneye, 
And flipng thence his life to laue, himſelle doch he velkroye:: 
oo berrie round about beſet, with Hunters ſnares, 
So that when he to ſcape ſtarts out, is caught therein vnwares,. 
Like choiſe pooꝛe man haue J, to bide and reſt in Loue, 
Oz els from thence to flie, as bad a death to pꝛoue. 


I ſee in Loue no rell. vnkindneſſe doth purſue, 
To rent his heart out of his bʒeſt, which is a Louer true: 
And if from Loue J ſtarte, as one that Loue fozſakes, 
Then penſiue thoughtes mp heart doth pearte, and ſo my life it takes: 
Then thus to flie 02 bide, hard is the choiſe to chuſe, 
Since death hath camp d. and trenched ech ſide,and ſaith life now refuſe. 


Content J am thcrefoze,my life therein to ſpend, 
And death J cake a ſalue fo ſoze,my wearie dayes to ende: 
And thus J pou require, that faichfull Loue pꝛokeſſe, 
UUben carcaſe caſed in his CheT,and body laid on pearſe. 


Your bꝛiniſh teares to ſaue, ſuch as mp coſe ſhall moaue, 


And therewith waite vpon my graue, behold the foice of Lone. 
FINTIS, M. Hui. 


4 | Here 


The Paradiſe 


3 & Hope well and baxe vel. | 

f N hope the hipman hopleth ſayle, in hope of paſſage gbod, 

IIn hope of health the lick man, deth lutte loſſe of vloud: 
In hope the priconer linckt in chaines,hopes liber tie to finde, 788. 
Thus hope bzeedes health and health bꝛeedes caſe, to encry troubled minve, 


In bope defi ire nets victazie, in hope great comfozt ſpzinges, 
In hope the Louer lues in joves, he fearcs no dzeadfull ſtinges⸗ 
In hope we liue and may abide, uch fiozmes as are aſſignde, 


Thus hope bꝛeedes he alt „and health bzeedes eaſe,to eery croubled mind. 


In hape we eaſily ſaiferharme,in hope of fut ure time, 
In hope of kruite, the paints ſecints ſweete,that to the tree doth clime: 
In hope of Loue, {ic 4 «lazy growes, as now by pꝛoofe J finde, 
That hope bꝛeedes he alth, and healih bzeedes eale, to egery trobled minde. 
| FINIS, W. Hunnis, i 
He requeſtet/ ſome free Taly com fort. ö 
fir min, ＋ his conſlitnote. j 
Me mountains hie whoſe loktie ropps,voth meete the haurie Ckie 
The craggy rocke that to the Sta, free paſſage doth deny: 
The aged Oke that doth reſiſt, the fozce of bluſtering blaT, 
Thr pleaſaunt hearbe that euery where, a fragrant ſmell doth caff. 


The Lions fozce whoſe courage Gout,veclares apzincelike might, 
The Eagle that ſoꝛ wozthines, is bozne of kinges in ght: 


The Serpent cke whole popfoned iawes doth belch out venime vile, 


The lothſome Tode that ſhunneth light, and liueth in exile. 
Theſe theſe J (ay, and theuſandes moze, by tract of time deray, 
And like to time doe quite conſume, and vade from timt toclap: 
But mp true heart anv ſeruice vowve, all laſt time out of minde, 
And @Hilremapue as thine by dome. us Cypidbath alfigude. Wh 
My faith loe here J vow to ther. my troth thou knoweſt right well, 
y goodes,mp ſreendes, my lice is chine ;tnhat neeve J mode to tells 
J am not mine but thine J vowe, thy hedes J will obap, SY 
And ſerue thee ks a ſeruaunt ought, in ple aſing if J my. ar 
And lich J haue no flying winges, to lee thee as J withe, . l 
Ne linnes to cut the ſiluer ſtreames, gs doth the ghiving fiſh: ot 
Therefore leaue now foꝛgetkulneſſe, and fend agarne to me,, 
| A ffraine thy 2558 vapnes to vnite then 1 188 lee. 


of daintie Deviſes. 


And thus fare well moze deare to me,then chiefeſt friend J baut, 


UUhoſe loue in hare Iminde to ſhzine, till veath his let doe traue. 
0 FINIS. A. des. S 8 


= He „ his whe. 
Hall rigour raigne where ruth hath tun, ſhali fanſte now forfakes 
Shall fo2tune lgſe that fauour wonne, ſhall not your anger flake? 
Shall hatefull heart be had in pou, that friendly did pꝛetend, 
Shall ſlipper thought and faith vntrue, that heart of yours defend? 


Shall Nature ſhew pour beautie faire, that gentle ſcemes to be? 
ſhall frowardneſſe pour fanſtes heire, be of moze fozce then ſhe* 
ſhall now diſbaine the dzagge of Dcath,direct and lead the way: | WE: 
ſhall ell the Impes vpon the yearth,retopce at mp decay; 42 


Shall this the ſeruice of my youth, haue ſuch reward at laſts 
ſhall I receiue rigour of ruthe, and be from fauour call: 
5 Itherekoze berent my heares, with wightes that wiſh to dye; 
Oz ſhall J bathe my ſelfe with teares, to feede pour fickle eye. 


No, no, J ſhall in paine lpe fill, with Turtle Doue moſt true, 
And vow mp ſelfe to wit and will, their counſels to enſue; 
Good Ladies all that louers be, and that to be pzetende, 


Ct 1 place to wit, let reaſon ſeeme . pour enemies to nn. 


Leaſt that pou thinke as J haue thought, your ſelfe to friue in vayne. 
And ſo to be in th2aldome bzought, with me to ſuffer paine. 
FINIS. WW. Hunnisy. 


N No foe to @ flatterer. 
] Could it were not 2s 3 thinke, J would it were not ſo, 
1 Jam not blinde although J winke, 3 feele what windes doe blowe: 
J know where craft with ſimiling cheare,creepes into boldned bzeſt - 
J heare how fapned ſpeeches ſpeakes fap2e,where batred is poſſeſt. 
J ſec the lerpent lye and lurke. vnder the greene alowe. 
F ſee him watche a time to wozke, his popſon to beſtowe. 


In friendly looke ſuch fraude is founde, as faith foz fearc is fled, 
And friendſhip hath receiu de ſuch wound, as he is almoſt dead; 


I And 


_ The Pond. 


| andy atefull heart with malice great, ſo boyles in cankred minde, 


That flatterie flearing in the face, had almoſt made me blinde. 


But now I ſee all is not golde, that glitterech in the eye, 


| Noz yet ſuch kriendes as they pꝛokeſſe, as no br pꝛoote I trie. 


Though ſecret ſpight by craft, haue made a coate of Panters Gin, 
And thinkes to finde me in the ſhade, by ſleight to wꝛap me in; 1 
et God be pꝛayſed my eye is cleare, aud can behold the dunn. 
AAhen falſhood dare not once appeare, to ende that he begunne. | 
Thhus time ſhall trie the thing amiſſe, which God ſaue ſhozrly lende, 
And turne the hore that fayned is, to be a faichfull frienve. | 
FINIS. W.Heunnis, | 
His compariſon of Lone. | ? 
| Toe ſpider with great ſkill,voeth trauell day by day, 
His limms no time lpe ſtill, to ſet his houſe tn taie: 
And when he hath it wꝛought, thinking therein to raigne, 
g blaſt of winde vnthoughe,voth d2tue it vowne gute. 


The pꝛoole whereof is true, to makehis wozke lan 
He paines himſelfe a newe, in hope to dwell moze ſure; 
And in ſome ſecret place, a coʒner of a wall. 


#1 De frameth himſelke apate, to build and reſt withall, | | 


His ꝓleaſure cweete to kap, when he to reſt i is bent, 
An vgly ſhamble Flee, appꝛocheth to his Tent: | 
And there intendes by foꝛce, his labours great to winne, | 

O!elsto peel Lis coſe, by fatall death therein. | 


Thus is the ſpiders neft, from time to time chown downe, 
And he to labour pꝛeſt, with endles paine vnknowne: 
So uch as louers be, like trauell doe attaine, 1 
hole endleſſe wozkes ye ſee, are alwaies full of paine, 
| FINTS, W. Hynyis, | 


| 


: : A Lower s ioye. | 

1 Hane no ioye, but dꝛeame ot lope ,and top to thinks on iope, 
A joye J with Zoode, to finiſh mine annoye: | 

Ahate er cauſe alas ret loue J knok not why, 1 


I thought 


of daintie Deuiſes. A 


_ == 


Ithought to hate, J cannot hate I could dae. 
A toe molt ſweete, a friend moſt ſower. I ioy — 2 (5x0 

J hate the w2ong,andnot the wixht, that wozk mp woeful caſe: 
Mhat thing it is I know not J, but pet a thin 4 E 
That in my — ſill perlwades. there is no other vliſſe,. 2 
The ioyes of life, the pangues ol death, it makes 1. 
But lite noꝛ death this humoz can, deuiſe to weare awaye:· 
Faine would I dye, but pet in death, no hope J ſce remaines, = * 
And ſhall J liue: ſiace lite fee, a courſe of ſoʒy paines,. 
Ucibat is it then that I voe ſecke, what iope would J aſpire, | EY. 
A thing that is dinine belike, too high fo; 7 2 velire, FS "44-08 

| FINIS. E. K. . 


Euill to bim that emill thinketh. 
e ſubtill ſlily ſlightes, that wozlvly men doe worke, | 
The freendly ſhewes,vuder whoſe ſhade, moſt cralt voth delete 


Enkoꝛceth me alas, with pernkull voyce to ſay, 
UUoe wozthe the wilie beads, that ſeekes the ſtmple mans decay. 


The bird that vꝛeades no guile, is ſooneſt caught in ſnare. 
Eche gentle harte deuoyde of cralt, is ſooneſt bought tu care: | 
Good Nature ſooneſt trapt,which giues me cauſe to ſaie, 725 
woe woꝛthe the wilie heades, that (ceke the ple mans decap. 


I ee the terpent vile, that lurkes vnder the greene, 
Dow ſubtilly he ſhꝛomdes himſelfe, that he map not be ſeene: 
And pet his foſters bane, his learinglookes bewzap, 


woe woꝛthe the wilie heades that ſeekes, the ſhnple mans vecay. | 


Aloe wozth the keyning lookes,on fauour that we doe waite, 
woe worth the feyned friendly heart, that harbours veepe deceipt: 
woe wozthe the Uipers bꝛoode, oh thziſe woe wozthe J lap, - Had; 
All wozldly wilie yeades,that ſcekes the ſimple mans decay. 
| FINITS, M,Eawardes, 


& He aſſureth hit conſtancie, 


W Ith painted ſpeech J liſt not pꝛoue, my cunning; for to trie, 
Noz pet will vſe to fill my pen, __ gullekull flatterie: 


witz 


B. ſuch chirping birves who cuerlawe,to plcach ill on one Bzire: 


Tie Pandliſe e 


AD UUich pen in hand,and hart in bzeff, ſhall faichfull pꝛomile make 
2 To lone you beſt, and ſerue you moſte, by our great vertues ſake. 


And ſure dame Nature hath vou deckt with gittes aboue the ref, 


Let not Dildaine a harbour finde, within pour noble bzeſt: 


F©2 Louc hath led his Lawe a like, to men ofcche degree, 


ſo that the Begger with the Pyince,ſhall Loue as well as he. 


J am no Pꝛince. J mutt conkeſſe, no} pet of Phinces line, 
No pet a bzutiſh Begger be2ne, that feedes among the ſwine: 


The fruite ſhall trie the tree at laſt, the bloſſomes good 02 no, 


ro. doe not iudge of me the woꝛzſe, till po baue tried me 2 


As J deſerue, ſo then reward, J make you lunge of all, 


1 1 Tf J ve falſe in woꝛde oz deede, let Lixhtning thunder fall: | 
And furies Fell with franticke fictes, bereaue and ſtaie my bzeathe, 


Foz an example to the reff, if I ſhall bzeake my faithe. 
| FINITS. . Humis. el 


Complayning of his miſhp to his friend he 1 wittely, 
11755 dre ſhall freeze,the oft ſhall frie the frozen mountaines bie, 
what Traunge thinges hath dame natures fozce, to turne her courle 
x Dy loue hath me lekt, and taken a new man. (awzie: 
B. This is not ſtraunge, it happes oft times, the truth to ſcan, 
A. The moꝛe is my payne, B. her loue then refrapne, 
A. who: hought ſhe would flit, B.eche ene that hath wit: 


A. Is this not ſtraunge. B. light loue will chaunge. 


i A Sy kilkull meanes J here reclapme, to oupe vnto my lure, 
J. Such haggard Hankes will ſoare away pf them! 


ho can be ſure: 

* —Aith ſiluer belles and hoode, my top was her to decke. 
She was full goꝛgde, ſhe would the ſooner giue the checke. 

4 tie moze is m papne, . ber loue then cefrapne, | 


A. Adhs thought ſhe would flit,B.eche one that hath wit: 
sn. this ſtraunge, B. light loue will chhunge, | ; 


A. Der chirping lips ſhonkd chirpe to me. ſ weete wozdes of ker deſire, 


A. the 


A. Jsnot this ſtraunge, B. light Lone will chaunge. 


of daintie Deuiſes. 


A. She ſayd the loued me beſt, and would not till che dye; 
- She ſapd in wozdes,ſhe thought it not, as voth trye. 

A. The moze is my payne B. her Loue then refrayne, | 
A. UUho thought ſhe would flit, B.ech one that hath wit: 
A. Is not this üraunge, B. ligbt Loue will chaunge. 


A, Can no man winne a woman ſo, ts make her Loue endure, 
B. To make the Foxe his wiles to leaue, what man will put: in vꝛe: 
A. why then there is no choyſe, but all women will chaunge, 

B. As men do vle, ſo ſome women do Loue to raunge. 

A, The moꝛe is my papne, B. her Loue then refrapne, 

A. who thought ſhe would flit, B,ech one that hath wit: 


A. Sith ſlipper gayne falles to my lot, farewell that gliving pay, 
B. Sith that the Dice doth run awzie, betimes leaue of thy play; 
A. I will no moze lament, the thing J may not haue, 

B. Then by exchaunge the loſſe to come, all ſhalt thou ſaue. 

A. Loue will I refraigne, B. thereby thou ſhalt gapne, 

A. with loſſe J will leaue, B. ſhe will thee deceiue, 


A. That is not ſtraunge, B. then let her raunge. 
FINIS. M.Edwarders. 


No paynes comparable to his attempt, 


12 as the dole full Done, delightes alone to bee, 

Aud doth refuſe the blonmed — ,chuſing the leafleſſe tree: 
whercon wailyng his chaunce with bitter teares beſpꝛent, 
Doth with his bill, his tender bꝛealt, oft pearſe and all to rent. 
 UUhole greenous groninges tho whole gripes of pinyng payne, 


wheſe gaflly lookes, whole bloudy treames ont flowing from ech vapne: 


Uhole falling from the tree, whole panting on the grounde, 
Examples be of mpne efkate,tho there appeare no waunde. 
h FINTS. W. Hunnis. 


He repenteth his follie, 
ALS when J looke backe, vpon mp pouth thats paſt, 
And deepcly ponder pouthes offence, and pouthes reward at laſt: 
3 | 


The Pardd) 1% 


With ſighes aud teares J ſap, © God J not venie, 
My youth with follie hath deſerued, with follie fo to dye. 


But pet if euer ſinfull man. might mercy mane to ruth, 


Goo) Lop with mercy do kozgiue, the folliep of my pouth, 


In youth J rangde the fieldes, where viccs all did grow, 


In youth alas I wanted grace, ſuch vice to duerthꝛow: 
In pouch what Jthougbt ſweete, moſd bitter now do finde, 

Thus h * the follies of my pouth,with follie kept me blind. 

Vet as the Sagle cates her bill, whereby her age renueth, 


So Low wich mercy do fozgiue, the follies of my phuth- 
FINES. |. © | 

No pleaſure without fone 22 | 
JOu can the tree, but walt and wither awap, | | 


That hath not ſometime tomſfozt of the Sunne: 
How can that flower but fade, and foone det ap, 


That alwayes is with darke cloudes runne, 
Is this alike, nay death pou may it call, 


That kee les cche payne, and knoweth no ioy at all. 


That foodleſle bealt, can liue long in good plight 


On ts it lile, where ſences there be none: 
Oz what auapleth cyes, without their! lights 


©! els a tongue, to him that is alone. 
Is this a ite nap death you map it call, 


That keeles eche payne, and knowes ns ioy at all. | 


 Enheretoferue cares, if that there be no Counde, | 
duch a head, where no deutſe doth grow. 


But all ot plaintes, ſince lozrowi is the grounde, 


TUHyerevy the hart, doth pine in dtadly woe, 
Ts this a life, nay death pou may it call, 


That teeles eche payne, and knowes no top at all. 


FINIS. L. nur. | 


The 


of daintie Deniſes, 
The gurt of fenedfrendbs, 
12 choyſe of frends what hap hay Zochule one of Sirens Hie, (lia: 


Whoſe harpe, whole pipe, whole melodie could feeve my eares c make me 


UUhole plealaunt voyce mave me foꝛget, that inſure truffis gre t, 
In truſt J ſee is treaſon found, and man to man deceiptfull is. 
And where as treaſure doth abounve, of flatterers there do not wille 


Uthole painted ſpeach, and outward ben, vo ſeeme as frendes and be not fo. 


UYUould J haue thought in thee to Le,the nature of the Crodidill; 
A Ahich ik a man a ſleepe may ſee, with bloudy thirſt peſircs to kill: 
And thẽ with teares a while gan weepe,that death of him thus ſlaine a ſleepe 
O fauell kalle, thou traitour boꝛne, what miſchicfmoze might thou deuiſe: 
Then thy deare krend to haue in ſtozne, and him to weund in ſundzy wile, 
UUbich ſtill a frend pꝛetendes to be, atid att not ſo vyp2oofe I ſee. 
Fie,fie,vpon ſuch trerherie. . H. 
Ik ſuch falſe ſpippes do haunt the ſhoze, - 


Strike downe the ſayle and trult no moe. gas * 
| , 1/8 l. Edvardes. Pp 


Dialogue beimere Gontome tad bis Lace 14 


A. 48 all Ano way win pon, ts graunt mydeſiret 
AAhat woman will graunt pou, the thing you require? 
1 Vou onely to loue me, is all that J craue, 
B. Bou onely to leaue me, is all J would baue. 
A. My deare alas, now ſay not ſo, 
B. To loue you beſt, J mult ſay no, 
A. Det will J not flic,B.then play on the bit: 
A. J will, B. do ſtill, A. pet kill not, B. I will not, 
A. Make me pour man, B. beſhzew me than. 


A. The ſwifter J follow, then pou flie away, 

B. Swift haukes in their flying, oft times miſce their pꝛay. 

A, Pet ſome killeth deadly, that flie to the marke: 

B. Nou ſhall touch no feather,therof take no 828 

A. Det hope ſhall further mp deſire: 

B. You blow the coales, and rayſe no fire, 

A. Pet will J not flit, B. then play on the bit: RY 
Ws 


1 "II. Es „ p —_ \ 
OT. Lon Ko r F 


7 A. J will, S. doe Nill A. pet bill 


; The Paradi A 


A. J will. & do fill, A. yet kill not, B. J will nat, | 
1 A. Pake me pour man. B. beſhzew me than, | 


FA. Toloue is no daunger, where true lone is ment, 


B. I will ioue no raunger, leaſt chat J repent: 


A. Sy loue is no raunger, I make God auow, 


B. To truſt pour (moth ſapjnges, I ſure know not bow: 


A. Moſt truth J meane, as =_ ſhal wel trie. 
No truth in men, J oft eſpie: 


on the bi vit, b 
not, B. J will not: 
A. Pake me pour man, 3 veſhpew mechan. | 


A. Some women may ſay nap and meaue lone mo# true, 


A. Yet will I not flit, B.than p 


. Some women can make fooles;of as wiſemen as vou: 


=> In time J ſhall catch you, I know-when and where. 
B. I will ſoone diſpatch you, you ſhall not come there. 


A. Some ſpeedes at length, that oft haue mitt, 
BV. Fam well armde come when you lift: 
A. Yet will J not flit, B. chen play on the bit, 
A. I will, B. do fill, A. yet kill not, B. J will not, 


A. Make me pour man, beſhzew me than. 


A, Det wozke pour kinde kindlp, graunt me lone fa loue, 


B. J will vſe you frendly,as I ſhallyou pzone: _ 
A. Poſt true pou ſhall finde me, I this doe pꝛoteſt, 
B. Chen ſure you ſhall binde me, to graunt pour requeſt. 


A. O happy thꝛeede, now haue J ſponne, 


B. You ſing befoꝛe the conqueſt wonne. 
A. LA hy then, will pou ſwarue,”?, euen as pou deſerue: 
A. Loue fil, B. J will, A. pet k Il not, 5. J will not, 
A. Make me ycur man, B. come to me than. 

FINIS. A. Ed cardes. 


E. v clayming pon bi; vwkind: 3 1 
frend reply eh wittely 7 


M. Dat death may be, compared ta Loue! 
H. VW um; at griet᷑ therein, nom paeſt thou ah 2 


of cs 


A ; 
, Þy Ladies lookes,mp woe hath wzought, |. 


| Then blame rhin exetha fff hath bee 
I burne alas — N 


M. 1 


M. y ſugred ſweete, is mixed with . 

H. Chy Ladie can not doe with all: 

M. The moze I ſeeke.the lefle I finve, - | 
H. Then ftriue not with the trenne and winve. 
M. Her muſt J loue, although I ſmart, 
H. CUith her owne ſwo2v, thou flayeſt thy hart: 
M. Such pleaſaunt baites, who can refraine, 7. - 
H. Such baites will ſure bzeed thee great paint. 

M. UUhat ſhal I vo than H. Conte out and n 
M. Alas I die, H. what reme die. 


M. Her golden beames, mine epes do daze, 
H. Upon the Sunne, thou mapeſt not gaze: 
M. She might reward, my cruell (mart, - 
H. She thinkes thou hardſt a fayned hart. 
M. ſhe laughes to heare my wofull cries, 
H. Fozſake her then, in tyme be wile; 
M. No, no, alas, that map not bee, 

H. No wiſeman then, will pitie thee: 20 
M. what ſhall I doe than H. Come out and thou can, 
M. Alas J die, H. what remedte. 


M. A liuing veath, loe thus J None, 

H. Such are the fruites of froward loue: 

M. O that J might her loue once gapne, 
H. Thy gayne would not, halfe quite the paine. 
M. Der will Jloue, though the be cope, 
H. Afoole himlelfe,will fill, aunoye: 
M. whe will not die,foz ſuch a one? 
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Foz blacke and taunie will J ware, which mournin 


18 ee. 


H. Be wile at length, let her alone. af SQ o14 
owne be, e 7 rl 2 I 
M. Alas J dye, H. what remedie {25y bu 09 Cas Uh; 0th 

FI NTX. Es. .. H e el 
5 The complaint of a Louer, wearing Blacks avg L. IS ap od 
An of bayes, ſhall e N e eee e oe os 


M. I can not doe ſo, H. then be 


That triumphes ouer mer: i 14s HEAP 7 MEL e 


Fo? blacke and taunie will J weare, Kemi ee. 1,219 £1103 « 
Which mourning colours bee. : ; 


The mo2e J follow on. the moze be fled 2 | 
As Daphne did full long ago, Apolos wilhfull pꝛay: 


the moze mp plaintes J relounve, the leſle ſhe pities me, 71 
The moꝛe I lought,the leſſe I found, that me che ee fo be. 1 


| Melpomere alas, with dolefull tunes belpe than, 
And ſing Bie, woe wozth on me fozlſaken man: 
Then D. cphnes baycs ſhall that ma weare, that trin 


phes ouer me, 
x Colours be. 


Dzoune me you trickling teares vou wailfull wig ts of woe, - 


Come helpe theſe hands to rent mp heares, mp rufullhap to ſhowe! 


Df whom the ſcoꝛching flames of Loue,voth feede you ſee, 


Ah alalalzntwa my deare Dame ;haththus t0zmented mee. 


Caherfoze you Muſes nine, with dolelull tunes belpe than, 
And ſing Bu woe woꝛthe on me foꝛſaken man: 


Then Daphne s b pes hall that ma weare that triumphes oner me, 


Foz blacke and taunte will J.weare, which (rourning colours de. 


An Ankers life to lead, with naples to Ccratch my graue, 


where earthly woꝛmes on me ſhall frede, is all the loyes J craue:: 
And hide mp ſelfe from ſhame, ſith that mine eyes vo ſee, 
Ah a lalalantida mp deare N bath thus kopmented mee. 


SSP J 
And all that pꝛeſent be, with dolekull tunes helpe than, 
And N Zu woe woꝛthe on me, foꝛſaken man. 
FINIS. E. Oo 
__ « Findirg 


lO 


Fan relief, he e. 


Naqueſt of my relief, J fine diffrefle, I 
Jn recompence of Loue, moſt deepe dildapne: 
y langour ſuch as wozves map not expyeſle, . 
A ſhower of teares,my watrie eye doth rapne,. 
I dzeame of this, and doe define of woe, 
J wander in the thoughtes of my {weete fe. 


J would na peace, che cauſe of ene | 
I hopc, J feare,J burne, I chill in Froſt:: 

I lye a low, yet mountes mp myude on hye/ 

thus doubtfull ſtoꝛmes, my troubled thoughtes * 
And foꝛ my payne, this pleaſure du I pour, 
J hate my en pine! in orhers Loue, 


| 


| | The voii 7 graſpe. pet hold A noughe a all, 


At libertie I freme , inpzifon pert; £10] mull | 


I taſt che ſweete,,moze ſower then bitter gall, 

My ſhip ſeemes ſounde, and pet her ribbes be rent, - 
And out alas, on Foztunt falſe J crie, 

Looke what I traue, chat fill the doth penie. 


Both life and death, be equall vnto me, 
I do deſire to dye, pet craue J life: 
My wittes with ſundzy thoughtes do diſagree, 
My ſelfe am with my ſelfe at moꝛtall irife. | 
As warmeth of Sunne, doth melt the filuer ſnow, 
The heate of Lone, beholy conlunes me fo, 
FI VIS. K. Hill. 


g ritten v vpor the Pe of 2 ul, good frond a. 
ſter Iohn Na, nabe, nh departed ibis life as Ben- - 


/ted, in the Countie of Southampton. 25, 
W 1 5 79 Frans, TON. 3 


M3" owne good father thon art gude, thine cares 
Thy Met is fled, thy body 8 he arſt not what J lap; 


are Goa with cla, 


Thy 


* 


Thy lacke and abſence turnde therefoze,our ſolace into ſmart. 


Barnabie lacks bꝛeath, O cruell death, and coulvff thon part vs tuo: 
But death derides my woc kull woꝛdes, and to my ſaping ſaith, 


But he noꝛ can, noꝛ will returne, ta thee, to het, o them, 
Fon beauen is his, he liues in bliſſe, pe dwell wich mozeall men. 
Ne dwell in darke, and dꝛeadfult denne, in pziſdnpent are pe, 


The Parad; 2 


Thy md friendes n and lob, thy childzen ctie and call 

Thy wife may waile, and not pꝛeuatle, noz doe the good at all, 
Though reaſon would we ſhould reioyte, and trickling teares endet, 
Yet kindlineſſe and friendlineſle, enfoʒce vs to complayne: 


Thy life was good, our lofle the mage, thy pzeſence cheard dur hear, - 


J founde thee both a kindcly friend, and friendly father too, 


Thus fooliſh wight J did but right, Ti force no friend no faith, 
The Lode of life and Lode of death, my thzeatuing hand did let, 
Els when that be in cravell lay, Jmighthaueclatimp mp debt: 


Vis coꝛps is clad wich cloddes of che pearth,his ſoule doch ſoare on hye, 


Befoze the thzone of God aboue,mhoſe ſeruaunt he did die. 


And thou his friend. and ſhy bis ſpouſe, and they his childzen ſhall, 


Behold the father,friend and mate, whoſe abſence greeues pou all: 


He liues in light, and all delight, from th2alvome franke and free; 
wiche not that he ſhould come to vou oz then ye doe him wzong, 
But withe that ye may goe to him, "i I" I WG ; 


4 


Calum non 5% 1 


12 care oꝛ ſkill, could conquere vapne deſire, 


©: reaſons raignes, my ſtrong affection ſtap: 


Then would my lighes, coquier byealt retire, 


And ſhunne luch ſighes as ſecret thoughtes bewꝛay, 


Ancomelp loue, which now lurkes in my bzeft, | 
Should ceaſe mp grief, though wiſedomes power appel. 


But who can leaue, to looke on Venus face, 


DOD! xeldeth not to e high eſtate: 


What witte lo wiſe, as giues not Tales place, 


Thele vertues rare, ech Cods did peld a mate. 


| 


Saue her alane,who pet an carth doch taign eee 


an benuttes üriug, us Cod can well vetraine, s | 
3 | 1 | CAhat 


| 


of daintie Den iſes. 


Chat wozloly wighe;can n 
when onely ä make e 

A ſilent ſute, doch ſecld to grace aſpire, 
My hapleſle hap, doth roule the reſtleſle fone, 
Vet Phœbe faite, diſdaine the — |; 
To iop on pearth, her pooze E dinnons lou. 


Rare is reward, where none can iuffly craue, 
Fox chaunce is choyſe e reaſon makes no claime: 
et lucke ſometimes, biſpairing ſoules doth ſaue, 
happte ſtarre, made Ges tope attaine. 
A ſlauiſh Smith, ot rude and raſkall race, 


Found meanes in time,to gaine a Goddeſſe grace. 


wn - 


Thenloftie Loue,thy ſacred cailes aduaunce, 
My ſighing ſeas,ſhall flowe with ſtreames of teares: 
Amidft dildaine, dꝛiue foʒth my dolefull chaunce, 

A valiant minde, no deadly daunger feares. 
who loues a loft, and ſets his heart on bye, 


Delerues no paine, though he do ppne a: 
F INI 5. E. O. 


A Loner reiefted,complaineth. 


He trickling teares, that falles along mycheekes, 
The ſecret ſighes that ſhowes my inward griete: 
The pꝛeſent paines perfozce,that Loue ape ſeekes, 
Bids me renue mp cares without relieke, 
In wofull ſonx, in dole diſplaie, 
My penſine heart fox to bewzale, 


obgr, wo 
Bewzaie thy griefe. thy wokull heart with werde. 

Reſigne thy vopce, to her that taulde thy woe: 

with irkeſome cries,bewaile thy late done verde 

Fox ſhe thou loueſt, is ſure thy moꝛtall foe, | 

And belpe foz the, there is none ſure, 

But ſſtill in paine thou muſt in dure. 

2 


The haggard Pauke, with toyle is made 
The ſtrongeſt Tower, the Canon laies on grounde, 


The Parad ſe 


The dricken Oerre, hach helpe to heale his wortade; ./ 
full tame: 


The wiſeſt wicte,that euer hay the fame. 
was thꝛall to Lone,bp C-pias ſleightes. 


then way my taule, with equall weigbtes. 


She is my iope, ſhe is my care and woe, 
She is mp paine,ſhe 15 my eaſe there foze: 
She is mp death. ſhe is my lite alſo, 


| She is mp ſalue, ſhe is mp woundep ſoze. | 


In fine, {hc hath the hand and knife, - 
that may both ſaue and end mp like. 


And ſhall J liu: on pearth ta be her halls 
Anz ſhall J ſue and lcrus Her ell in vaine® 
And kiſle the Feppes that; ſhe lets fall, 


And ſhall Jpꝛay the Sods to keepe ihe paiſes 


From her, that is ſo crzcll ſtill, 
No. no, on her wozke all pour will,” 


And let her feeic the power of all pour might, 


And let her haue her moſt veſire with ſpeede: 


And let her pine away, both vaje and night, i 
And let het mone, and none lament her neede. 

And let all thoſe that ſhall her ſee, | ,. 
Delpile her ſtate, and pitie me. | | 
FINT S, E. O. 


— 


Not at! raining to his de Tre, hec Co. oplagnerks J: 


Am not as J ſeeme to be, no: when J nile 'T an not glad, 


A thꝛall altheugb you 71505 ze me free; FJ moſt in mirth,moſt penſiue lad: 
2 ſmile to ſhade my vitte r ſpight, as Hamilhull that ſaw in ſixht, 


His countrie 0 ile with Carthege anne, Kon: ave kozce defaced done. 


And Ceſar that pꝛeſerued was, with noble 1 bed, 
As twere ſome Judge to rule the faſe, a floud cf 1 he ſeemd ” 10. 


Although 


122 | 8 


of deintie eu. 


Althe in deede it ſpꝛong of ioye yet o um annoye, 
Thus cbouh xe be vſedJ linve,of wile to ocioke thr ronrt minde, 


J Hanhall that finiles for qriefe.amb let you Cſersteares ſuffice, by 5 
. The one that laughes at his miſchie fe, the other all fox tape that cries: 
J ſmile to ſee me ſcoʒned ſo, you weepe (02 top ta ſee me woe, | | 
And J in heart by Loue flaine dead, pꝛelentes a place of ere hend. 
| THAT'S be 'h © [SLES 
O cruell hap, and hard eſtate, that foxcerhr to loue my foe, 
Accurſed be ſo foule a fate. my choile foz to prefire it ſo: | 
So long to fight with ſecret (02e,and ſinde no ſecretſalue therefoze; 


Some purge their pain by plaint J find,but I in vaine do r my WG: 2 
FIN ITS, E. Or 


94 Joung Gentleman willing to all keto forney eygne pets | 
. — intreated to ſtaie in * Wrote = 
as followeth, 0 
W. ſeekes the way to winne renowne, 
Oz flieth with winges of high deſire 
Mho ſeekes to weare the Lawzell crowne, 
©} hath the minde that would aſpire, 
Let him his natiue ſoyle eſchewe 
Let him goe range and ſeeke ant we. 


Eche haut ie heart is well contente, 
With euery chaunce that ſhall betide 
No happe can hinder his intent. 

He ſteadfaſt ſfandes though Foꝛtune ſlide: 
The Sunne ſaith he doth ſhine eſivell 
Abꝛoad as ear ⁊ where J did dwell. 


In chaunge of ffreames each ſiſh cantiue, | 

Cache fowle content with euerx ap re: 

The noble minde eache where can thziue, 

And not be dꝛiownd in deepe viſpapze: 

Wherefoze J inde all landes alike 

Co haut ie heart es that Foztune ſeeke. 
= Bl 


I. 


Some thinke it ffraunge 


* The Parad 
Co taffe the Hens tone thinkeſ a topte, 1 
abzoad tu rome, is 


Some thinke it grie fe to leaue their ſoyle | 
Their parentes „ and their 20 
CThinke ſo who lift, J like it not, 
'Imuft abz0ad.co tre my Lott. 


UUyo luf at home at carte to dudge 

And carcke and care foz woꝛldly tr aſhe: 
wit hbuckled ſhooe let him goe trudge, 

In ſtead oflaunce a whip to ſwaſh. 

Aminde thats baſe himlelfe will ſhowe, - 

+ Acarrion ſweete to feede a Crowe, . 


JE 7«ſon of that minde hay bine, E 
Oz wandzing Pꝛince that came from Greece . 


The golden fleece hav binne to winne, 


And Pꝛyams Troy had byn in bliſle, j 
Though dead in deedes andclav in 
Their woozthie Fame will nere derch. 


The woꝛthies nyne that weare of mightes, 
By trauaile wanne immoztall pꝛeyſe: 
Ik they had liued like Carpet knightes, 
(Conſuming pdely) all their vayes, 
Their pꝛayſes had with them bene dead. 
where now abzoad their Fame is ſpꝛead. 


FINTS, 


Q No ieye comparable u 70 4 qui ; monde, 


= lothſome race,purſued by lippery life, | 
whoſe ſugred guile, doth gliſtering iey pzeſent: | 
The carefull gho,oppzeſſed ſoze with ſtrife, . | 
Yeelves ghoſtly grones, from painefull paſſjons fent. 
The ſinnekull fleſh, that beares him here in'vewe, | 
In ſteede ol life, voth vzeavfull 7 * | 


The 


of daintie-Deniſes. . 
The way be ſeeth, by touch ol merites grace,” . 
Wherein to runne, alas he gladly would: 5 
But filthie fleſh, his wzetched dwelling place, Fw 
Doeth ſa rebell, at that which doe he ſhould. | 5 
That ſilly ſoule, who feeles his heaute neede EE: IV * 
Can onelp will, but naught perkoꝛme in = 


Thy will thzough grate, doeth oft deſire the good, 
But all in vaine, fo? that the fleſhly foe: 
Peeldes foꝛth ſuch fruites,as ſinnes hath bzed in bud, 
And blindly ſuckes,the ſap of deadly woe. | 
Eſteeming ſhewes of fickle fancies knowne, — 
And ſcoꝛning fruit by grace, eternall ſowen. | Mt 211 


Though eye voth lee, tbat death doth dualen, all, 
Both lite and luſt, and euery ſound delight: 8 
Pet wzetched fleſh,chzoughſinne is made ſo th2all, 
That nought it markes,apparant thinges in ſight, 
That might him traine, to care of better grace, 
Bothe doeth his bale,with greedy luſt imbꝛace. 


Then ſince deſert, and al thinges weare away, 
Chat nought remaine, but fruite of grace oꝛ ſinne: 
God build in vs, ſuch conſcience,as can ſap, | 
This fruit not mine, but ſinne that dwelt in me, 
Foz why to ſinne, J dayly doe in fight, 

that vnto Chʒiſt, I map reuiue mp ſpxkghte. 


That Lowe is required by diſdayne. 


, A ſearch of thinges that ſecret are, my maten muſe began, 
Nhat it might be, moleſted moſt the head and minde of man: 
The vending bꝛow of Pzinces face, to wzathe that doth attende, 
Oz want of Parentes, wife oz childe, oz loſſe of faichfull friend. 
the roaring of the Canon ſhot, that makes the peece to ſhake, 

Dz terrour ſuch as mightie Lene, „ beauen aboue can make; 


an 


The moꝛe extreame their paſſions be, the greater is his top: 
thus lone as victoʒ of the field, triumphes aboue the teſt, 
And iopes to ſee his ſubiectes lyc, with lining death in bꝛeſt. 
Burt dire dildaine letts dꝛiue a ſhaft, & gaules this bragging foole, 
3 De pluckes his plumes, vnbẽ os his bow, e ſetts bim new to ſchoole 


The Pana 


All theſe in fine may not compare, experience ſovoth prone, 
Unto the toꝛmentes ſharpe and ſtraunge, of ſuch as bf in Loue. 


ke 


Louc lookes a loft,and laughes to tonne, all ſuch as grief anop, 


hereby this boy that bzagged late, as conquerour ouer all, 


i Now peldes himlelke vnto dildaine his vaſſall and bis 2a 


FINIS. M. Hunnis. 


| Of a contebted Pare. ' 
IN wealth we ſee ſome wealthy men, abounde in wealth moſt wealthely, 


In wealth we ſee thole men agayne, in wealth do live molt . 


And pet of wealth hauing moze ſloze, 
Then carſt of wealth they had befo2e. 


Theſe wealthy me do ſeeme to want, they ſeeme to wi that moſt they haue, 
Che moze polles,the moze they craus, the moꝛe they craue, the K ſtoze: 
That moſt they haue, they thinke but ſkant, 
Yet not content, woe be therkoze. | 


The ſimple men that leſſe wealth baue, with leſſer health we lee content: 
Content are they twixt wealth and ſcathe, a life to lead indifferent: 


And thus of wealth, theſe men haue moze, 
Then choſe of which we ſpoke befoꝛe. 
FHs. Hans, 


Beyng diſdayned, he compliyneth, 


1 frendleſſe fapthtif guiltleſſe thought may wield 
If ſmple truth, that neuer meant to ſwarues = 
Tf deare deſire, accepted fruite do peld, 
It᷑ greedy luſt, in lopall life do ſearue. 
then may mp plaint, bemayle my heauie harme, 7 
That ſeeking calme, haue fumbled on the ſtozme. 1 


of daintie Deuiſet. 


Py wontencheare, Eclipſev by the clounmnm 
Dt deepe di errour of rent. 
Ik wearie woe, enunapped in the ſhzouve, 
Lyes ſlapne by tongue, ot the vnfrendly (ozt. | 
Pet hcauen and earth, and all that nature wꝛought, 
I call to vowe ofmy vnſpotted thought; | 


No ſhade J ſeeke, in part to ſhield my tainte, 
But ſimple truth, I hunt no other ſute: | 
On that J gape, the iſſue of mp plainte, 

If that J quaple, iet inflice me conkure. 
Tf that my place, emongeſt the giltleſſe ſoꝛt, ws 3 
Repay by doome, my name and good report. 7 


Goe heauy verſe, purſue deſired grace, l 
Where pitie ſhzinve,in cell ot ſecret bꝛeſt, e : 
Awaites my halt, the rightfull lot to place, 1 9 A 
And lothes to ſee, the guiltleſſe man oppꝛeſk. 

Thoſe vertues great, hath crownde her moze with fame, 
then kingly tate, though largely ſhine the ſame. 


FINIS, L.Uanx. 


o 
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= 


i! Of the means eftate, 


He higher that the Cevartree, vnto the heauens do grow, © 
I the moꝛe in daungers is the top, when ffurdy winves gan blow: 
Uho iudges then in Pꝛincelp chzone,to be deuoide ok hate, 
Doth not yet know what heapes ot ill, lyes hid in ſuch eſtate. 
Such daüũgers great, ſuch gripes of mynde, ſuth toyle do they ſuſfaine, 
that often tymes of God they wiſh, to be vnkingd agayne. 


Fo? as the huge and mightie rockes, withfand the raging ſcas, 
So kingdomes in ſubiection be, whereas vame Fo2tune pleaſe; 
Of bzittle iy, ol ſmilyng cheare, ok honnie mixt withgall, 
Alotted is to euery ꝛince, in freedome to be thꝛall. 


Uhat watches long, what ſleepes vnſure, what riet end care of mynde, 
UUbac bitter bꝛonles, what endleſſe toples, to kingtomes be aſſignve. 
- 


The 


419.4 {| he Ponal 


| The ſubiect then map well cor e,with Printe tm pleaſaune dates, ä 
whoſe ſilent night bzinges quiet reſt, whoſe ſteppes no ſtozme bewzaies: 
How much be we then bound to Cod, who luch pꝛouiſion makes, 
to lay our cares vpon the Pꝛince, thus doth he fo2 our ſakes, 
t  fohimtherefoze let vs litt vp our heartes. and pꝛay a maine, 
that euerp pꝛince that he hath plaſte, may long in quiet raigne, 
| H. . Hau. ] 


Of a contented minde, 


4 


W Hen all is done and ſaid, in the ende thus tall you finde, 

the moſte of all doth bathe in bliſſe, that hach a quiet minve: 
And cleere from wozldly cares, ta deeme can be content, 
the ſweetelk time of all this like, in thinking tobe ene. 


The bodie ſubiect is, to fickle F oꝛtunes power, 
And to a million of miſhaps, is caſuall euery hower: 
And death in time. doth chaunge it to a clodd of clay, 
 UAhen as the minde which [5 deuine,runnes neut to dec ay. 


Companion none is like, vnto the minde alone, | i | 
Fo many baue beeneharmve by ſpeeche,thzough thinking few oz none 
Few ofcen times reftraineth woꝛdes, but makes no thoughtes to ceaſe, 
And ffay he ſpeakes beſt that hath the [ kill, when fo to hold his * 


Dur wealthe leaues vs at death, our kinſmen at the graue, 
But vertues ofthe minde, vnto the heauens with vs hane, 
' - wherefoze foz vertues fake, I can be well content. 
18 ſweeteſt time of all my life, to deeme in thinking ſpent, 
FINIS. L. . N 


Trie before you tru, ö 
T2 counſel mp eſtate, abandonde to the ſpoile, | i 
Df foꝛged freendes whoſe groleſt * is ſet with fmeſt folle: 
To verefie true dealing wightes,whoſe truſt no creaſon treaves, . 
And all coo deare th'acquaintance be, of ſuch moſt harmefull heades. 
J am aduiled thus, who lo doth friend, friend ſo, | 
As though! to mozrowe next he feared,foz to be come a a for. 


of daintie Deniſes, 
To haue a feined frend,no perill like J finde, 
Okt flering face may mantell belt,. a miſchiet᷑ in the minde: 


A paire of Angels eares oft times, doth hide a Derpentes bart, 
Under whoſe gripes who ſo doth tome, to late bewailes the ſmart, 


wherfoze J do aduiſe, who ſo doth frend, krend ſo, 
As though to mozrow next, he ſhould become a moxtall foe, 


Refuſe reſpecting frendes,that courtly know to fapne, 


The quayle needes neuer keare, the foulers netts to fall, 
Tf he would neuer bend his eare, to liſten to his call. 
Therfoze truſt not ts ſoone, but when pou frend,frend ſo, 


As * to moꝛrow next, pe fearde fo} to become a fo. 
FINIS. LV aux. 


He renen:ceth all the effeiter of Wikis 


12 as the Harte, that lifteth vp his cares, 

To heare the houndes, that hath him in the chaſe: 
Doth caſt the winde, in daungers and in feares, 
UUith flping foote,to paſle away apace. 

So muſt J flie, of Lone the vayne purſute, 

whereof the gapne, is leſſerx then the kruite. 


And J alſo, muſt loth thoſe learing lookes, 
UUhere Loue doth lurke, ſtill with his ſubtile ſleight: 
with painted mockes, and inward hidden hookes, 

To trappe by truſt, that lpeth not in wapte. 

The end whereof, aſſay it who ſo ſhall, 

As ſugred ſmart, and inward bitter gall. 


And J mull flie ſuch Syr-a» ſonges, 
Mherewith that Circes,Y /es did enchaunt: 
Theſe willie wattes, J| meane with filed tongues, 
That hartes of ſteele haue power to daunt: 
Mho ſo as Hauke, that ſtoopeth to their call, 
Foz moſt deſerte, xeceiueth leaft of all, 


But woe to me, that firſt beheld theſe eyes, 
3 


Foꝛ gold that winnes fo2 gold, ſhall loſe, the ſelfe ſame frend agayne: 


The 
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N The crappe wherein, J ſap that J was tane: 
An outward ſalue, which inwary me vdeſtroyes, 
Qu hereto J runne, as rat vnto her bane. 
As to the ſiſh, ſometime it doth befall, 
that with the baite,voth ſwallow hooke and all. 


__ UUithinmp bꝛeaſt, wherewith I daply kedde, 
The vapne repalſt. of amozous hote deſire: i 
wmi.iith loytering luſt, ſo long that hath me kedde, 
Till he hath bzought me to the flaming fire, 
In time as Phe-:x endes her care and carkes, | 
I make the lire, and burne my ſclfe with 8 


FINTS. Las 


Beth inling himſe Ife * Jus end, write this, 


Woen 1 behold the Baier, my laſt and poſting hozle, 


that bare ſhall to the graue, my vile and carren cozſe: | 


Then lay J ſeelie wꝛetch. why doeſt thou put thy truſt, 


In thinges either made of clay, : hat loone will turne to duſf. 


Doeſt thou not ſee the poung, the hardie and the fapꝛe, 
that now are paſt and gone, as though they neuer were: 
Doeſt thou not ſce thy ſelte, dꝛam i ourely to thy laf, 

As ſhattes which that i is ſhot, at birdes that fierh fait. 


Doeſt thou not ſee hots death, t chzough (mitery! ith his launce, 


Some by warre ſome by plagu?. and {ume by woploly chaunce: 


AAhat thing is there on earth faz pleaſure that was made, 
But goeth moze (wilt away , then both tie ſcmmer lhade. 


Loe here the ſommer flower, tha! p2obg this biber dap, 
But winter weareth as faſt, any bloweih cleene awap: 
Euen lo ſhalt thou conſume from pouth tb iothicme age, 


Fo? death he doth not ſpare, the 5 ince mo2e chen the age. 


Thy houſe ſhalbe of clay, a clotte vnder thy bedde. 
Unt ill the latter dap, the graue ſhalbe thy bedde: 


e blowing trompe doth lap tu all and ſorfe, 


Vile 


— 


of daintre Deni 2 


Riſe vp out ofthe graue, fo now the iudge is come. 
FINIS. L, 11 wh 


Beyng m Lad ö bes * 5. 
Eben by Loue and feare, to pleaſe and not — 
Mithin the woꝛdes pou would me wꝛite, a meſſage J mult ſend; 
A wofull errande ſure, a w2etched man muſt wite, | 
A wzetched tale, a wofull head, beleemeth to indite. 


Fo) what tan he but wayle,thac hath but all he would, 

And pet that all is nought at all, but lacke of all he ſhould; 

But lacke of all his minde, what can be greater grief, 

That hane and lacke that likes him beſt, mult neevcs be moſk miſchief 


Now foole what makes thee waile, yet ſome might ſap full well, 
That haſt no harme but of thy ſelfe,as thou thy ſelte canſt tell: 
to whom J aunſwere thus, ſince all mp harmes do grow, 
Upon mp ſelfe,ſo of my ſelfe,ſome hap may come J trow, 


And fince J ſee, both hap and harme betives to mee, 
Fox pꝛeſent woe, my after bliſſe, will make me not fozget thee; 
UUho hath a field of gold, and may not come therein, 
Muſt line in hope, till he haue fo2ce,his treaſure well to win. 


UTUhoſe ioyes by hope of dꝛead, to conquere o2 to loſe, 
So great a wealth doth riſe, and foz example voth Mſclale: 
to winne the golden Fleece, ſfoode /«ſo» not in dead, 
Till Medea hope of health, did giue him hope to ſpeeve, 


Yet ſure his minde mas much, and yet his feare the moge. 
That hath no hap, but by your helpe, map hap fop to reſtoze: 
The rating Bulles he dzead,yet by his Ladies charme, 

De knew it might be bꝛought to pale, they could do litle harme. 


Unto whole grace peld he, as J do offer me, 
Into pour handes to hap, not like him fo to be: 
But as king Priamus, did yeld him to the will, 
Ok Creſſea falle, which him foxlooke with Diemede to ſpill, 1 
44 | 
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| Ssto pott commende my faith, and eke my 
N hope pou will not be ſo falſe, as C 


Foz if J be vntrue, her Lazars death J with, 


FINIS. R. L. 
Beyng in trouble, be writeth thus. 

Jace terrours trap, with thzaldome thuk, 

Their thoznie thoughtes, to taſt and trie: 
In conſcience cleare, from cauſe vniuft, - 
Tith carp ping teares did call and crie. 
And {ay} O Cov, pet thou art be, 
That can and will deliuer me. B=. 


Thus trembling there, with reares TJ trod, 
T3 totter tide, in truthes defence: 
- With ſi ches and tobbes, J ſayd O God, 
Let right not haue this recompenct. 
Leaf that my foes, might laugh to ſee, 


That thou wouldeſt not deliuer me. Bic, | 


Dy ſoule then to repentaunce ranne, 
My raggco clothes all rent and cope: 
And did bewaile the loſſe it wanve, 
Vich lothſome life, ſo long fozlozne, 
Aud lapd O Sod, yet thou art he, 
that can and will delinePme, ' Bis 


Then comſozt came, with el of ic joy, 
whole ſeames were faithfull ſfevta:Tncſle: 
And dtd bedecke the naked boe, | 

that carT was full of wurrchedneſſe. 

And lapd be glad, fo Gov is hte: 

that ſhoꝛtly will deliuer thee. | 


Para, jel 


reſſed was to 7 rope: 
And cke in thee if thou be falſe, her clapper and ber diſh, 


FINI $, WW. Hun: 


L eing ea 1 in . he writeth 44 fol 'oxeh, 


He bitter ſ weate that trapnes my pclded hart, 
the careleſſe count * doth! oe lame imbjace 


The 
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The doubt full hope, to reape my due velarte, | 
The penline pathe, that guides mp reilleſſe race, 
Are at ſuch warre, within my wounded bzeſt, 
As doth bereue my top,aud eke my reſt. 


My greedy will, that ſeekes the golden bn 
My luckleſſe lot, doth alway take in woꝛth : 
My mated minde, that dꝛeades my ſutes in vayne, 
My pitious plaint, doi) yelpe to ſet it foꝛth. 
So that betwene, two waues of raging Seas, 

J d2iue mp dayes, in troubles and diſeaſe, | 


Py wofull eyes do take their chief delight, | 
To feede their fill vpon the pleaſaunt maze, | 
Py hidden harmes that grow in me by light; 
With pinyng papnes do dziue me from the MY 
And to my hope, J reape no other ſire, 
But burne my ſelfe, and J do blow the fre. 
FINIS. I. Haiwood, 


| 


| 
4 Looke or you leape. 

F thou in ſuretie ſafe wilt fie, 

Ik thou delight at reſt to dwell, 
Spende no moꝛe wozdes then ſhall ſeeme fit, 
Let tongue in ſilence talke expell, 

In all thinges that thou ſeeſtmen bent, 


See all, ſap nought, hold thee content. 


In wozlvly wozkes degrees are thzee, 
Makers, doers, and lookers on, 
The lookers on, haue libertie: 
Both the others to iudge vpon, | 
Wherfoze in all, as men are bent, 
Dee all, ſap nought, hold thee content. | 


The makers oft, are in fault found, 
The deers doubt of pꝛayſe o2 ſhame, 
The lookers on finde lureſt ground, 
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They hw the kruite, pet free from blame, 
Tus veth pertwade in all here ment, ö 
Oee all. lap noughe, hold thee content. 4 


The Proterbe i is not South and welt, 
which hath bene ſapd long time agoe, 
Od little medling commeth great refi; 
Tͤhe buſie man neuer wanteth woe, 
The be c wap is, in all wozldes (cut, | 
er all,ſap nought, hold thce content. 

FINIS, 4 Hai pod. 


A deſcription + the world. 
ve Hat is this woꝛld, a net to ſnare the ſoule, 
A maſle of ſinne, a veſart of deceipt, 
A monicutes iop, an age of wzetched dole: 
A lure from grace, foꝛ flꝛſh a loth dme baite, 
Cinto the mi de a canker wozme of care, 
 Unſure,vniut,inrendzing man his hare. 


Aplace where pꝛide ozerunnes the ho hore minde,. 
where riche men ioynes, to robbe the ſhiftleſle wzetch, 
where bzibing miſtes, do blind the Judges eyen: 
where Paraſites, the katteſt croms do catch, 
where good veſartes, which chalenge like reward, 
Are oucr blowen, with blaſtes of light regard. 


And what is man :dudd lime, a puffe ok winde, 
" Concciude in ſinne,plaft in the wozld with grief, | 
Bꝛousht vp with care, till care hath caught his nike 
Andthen till death vouchſafe him ſome relick, © '! 
cano2 night, his care doch take an end, 
0 gather goodes, foʒ other men to {pead, 


On doolich man, that art in office plaiſk, | 
Tu nde wh *TANLE th 073 £53 It E and wheche thou halt Toe, 


9e hou! high ces, 'rma'l u indes haue cuercaſt: 
when ander weeves, in toughelt weather grow, 


of daintie De 405 


Euen ſo pale death, oft ſpares the vnetthed! | 


Aud woundeth you, who wallow in delight. 


Nau lu ie youthes, chat nouriſh high deſire, | 


Avaſze = — plumes, which makes pou los ke ſo vinge, 
The Colliers Tut, the Courtiers Dtecde will tire: 
Euen fo the Clatke, the Parſons graue doth vigge, 


whoſe happe ſo is, yet here long life to winne. 
Doth he ape God wott, but ſozrom vpon ſigne, 


And to be ſhozt,all ſoztes ot men take heede, 
The thunderboltes, the loftte towers teare, 


The lightning flaſh, conſumes the houſe of reede: 
Yeamoze in time, all earthly thinges will 'weare, 


Dane onely man, who as his earthly time is, 
Shall liue in woe, oz els in endleſſe bliſſe. 
F INI. G. N 


Awiitie aud a Aae. 


WV bn londe velight, what fancies ſtraunge. 
what deepe veſpight, what ſovaine chaunge: 


what filling ftrife, what deepe debates, 
Doe runne lo rike, in doltiſhe pates. | 


ho vewes and ſees, and takes noheeve, - 
who leekes degrees, and can not ſpeede: 
In Feade of ioyes, ſhall reape ſuch woes, 
As bꝛeed annopes, twixt frendes and foes. 


who wining wantes, and liues alone, 
when thziuing ſcantes, is ouerthꝛewne: 
who leekes to thziue, and nde no way, 
Pay chaunce to triue, and marre the play. 


who ſpendes his wealth and winnes the wine. 


Dath hurt himlelke, and helpe the ſwine: 
who hauntes the houle where Ale is fold, 
Map gayne à trouſt, and lole his gold. 
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To thinke vpon my foꝛzmer life, my hart doth melt fo wo: 
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The ſpinncs by ſpigbt, audrecles to we, 
Tho akes delight, in roling lo: 2 | 
Doth dubbe him) elke, adzouſic hedde, | 
And bzinges daude toole to bedde. 1 

Who rides a loft, and caunot rule, | 


Who ſites not loft, and keepes his Uoole: 
Doth both content, themſelurs wich wzong, 


But wiſemen will not vle it long. 


FINIS. _ 0 


The complaynt of 4 1 * 62 by the Earle 
9 of Z ſexs d p bis 1 bedde 1 roland, 


Opa Sod, O Father deare, cal downe thy reve, 
Upon a w2etche,that pꝛoſtratt here, befoze thy-tace voth lye: 
O poure thy pꝛecious ople of grace, into my wounded hart, 
O let the dꝛoppes of mercy (wage, the rigour of wy (mart. 


Py fainting ſoule ſ uppꝛelled ſoze;with carcfull clogge of ſinne, 
In humble ſozt ſubmittes it lelfe thy mercy fo2 to winne: | 
Graunt mercy then, O Sauidur ſweete,co me moſt wofull Foal 


Aahole mournekull crie, to thee O Lo2d,doth Fill foz mercy call. 


Th bleſſed will J haue deſpil ed, vpon a l ubburne minde, 
Indto the ſway of wozlolp thinges,my ſelfe J baue inclinde: | 
Foꝛgetting heaten,+ heauenly powers, where Cod and Sainctes do dwell, 
Py life had like to tread the pathe,that leades thy way to vell. 


But now mp Loy, my Lodefarre bzight, J will no maze do 65 


Alas J ſigh, alas J ſobbe, alas J doe repent, 
That euer my licencious will, o wickevly was bent. 


Dith thus therkoze, with carefull plaint, J do thy merey traue, 
O Lopd fo2 thy great mercies ſake let me thy mertie haue: 
* Refo02e to life the wꝛetched ſoule, that els is like to ape, 


Do ſhall my vopce vi vnto che name ſing phapſe cs a} 
| Now 


4 wines 1 
Tlede me O! ik (ed — * terne igt 
That ałter death my ſoule may haue, in heauen ele lace h 
Fl V. JS. F Kindiemasſee. N 


The fruite that Fpringes from wi full wittes, is ed OR rage: 
And ſure what beadleſ * a e rues in ws 


Race inreFleſſe pouth , and ruines rule mp1 yes, 
rue (too late)mp reſtleſſe pouth, by rules of reaſons wapes: 
J ranne ſo long a race, in ſearche ot᷑ ſureſt w ig 
That leyſure learnd me trade the trace that lern to leude detay. 
J gaue lo large arayne , to vnreſtrained bitte, * 
That now with pꝛoole of after payne, I waile my want of witte: 
7 trifled fozth the time, with truſt to ſelke conceiptes, 
A Ahilct plenties vſe pꝛickt foxth my time, to ſeeke = ſugred baites, 
Wer ein once learnde to finde, J founde ſo \we 
That due kozeſight of after lpocde.ſelfewilleſfcemed walk: 
which will thꝛough wilkulneſſe, hath wzought my witlelle fall, 
And heedeleſſe pouthes vnſkilfulneſſe, hath lapt my life in thꝛall. 
whereby by pzoofe J know, that pleaſure bzcedeth paine, - 
And he that euill ſeede doth ſow, euill fruite —_ reape againe: 
Let lucy therkdꝛe whoſe pouth, and purſes are in pꝛime, 
Foteſce and ſhunne the helpeleſſe ruth, which ſues miſpent of time. 
Foz want is next to waſt, and ame doch ſinne enſue, 
Euill ſpeeding pꝛooke hath heedeleſſe haſf, my ſelfe haue pꝛoued it true: 
Adhen neighbours next houſe burnes, tis time therof take heede, 


Fo: fortunes wheele hath choiſe of turnes, which chaũge of chaunces bꝛeede. 


My layle hath bene aloft, though now J beare ut low, 
e hathhicheſk flow, 


who climbes lo high ſeeld falleth ſoft, deadſt e 
FINTS. 2 loop. | 


Aaiſſer E 4 hrs I mea) not. 


I map by kinve Dame Nature wills, all ea ly wights fo ang, 
In may the new and coupled foules, may top the liuely ſpʒing: 
In Pap the Mighemgalt, her notes doth warble on the ſpꝛap, 
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In Mapthe birdes their mollic ne call ges dce timber as they mop. 
In Pap the lwilc ond turning Mare her bagged belly ſlalics. 
In Pap the little lucking C Aatca, doe plaic with tender Flare! 
all creatures map, in Pate be glad, no map cau me remoue, 
J I. foxrow in Map, Uuce J map net ln Pap obtatnemy loue, 


The ſtately Harte in Maye doth mue, his olde and palmed beamcs, 
His ſtate renewes in Map, he leapes to view Apes Ercames: 
In Maile, the Bucke his hozned toppes, doth hang vpay the pale, 
In Maile, he ſeckes the paſtures grcene, in ranging curry? Dale, 
Ju Date, the vgley ſpeckled £nak2.voth caſt hex lothſome (kinne, 
In Daie.the better that he map increaſe his ſcaley ſkinne: | 
All thinges in May I (ce, they may reioyte like Turtle done, 
7 ſozrow in Pale lince J map not. in Pap obtapne my loue. 


MNowm⸗ ap JT mourne in fr uitlull Maie, who may 02 can redzeſſe, 
My mate is ſoꝛrow ſince the that may, with holdes my maie a freſhe: 
Thus J mud may in pleaſaunt Maite, till J map Map at will, 
with her in Maite, whole may my lite, now may 125 ſaue and ſpill. 

Contcuted heartes that haue pour hope, in May ydu map at large, 
UAntolde your iopes, e erpell your cares, and baſke in pleaſure barge; 
Sauce J alone in Paie, that may lament fo2 my behoue, 

J mourne in Pate, a that J map,in May obtaine mp loue, 
T4 £431V 19g | 


* The comp: *;t of 2 2 Tony. ul Son. 


Dyuerat zue folue of ſinne, who dogZ my Carle be hold, 


That ſee} kes her lelfe from cqaniing faulteg, by ſtriuing to vnkold, 
Ah at plea (al J put in, when thou doert Sunzmons lend: 


To twang the proplevt the pearth ; ind giue the wo ꝛld any end, 
Uuahen cuerp deede and wi zde, yea eugry lecret thaught, 


1712 


In open vt wor of ail the wozlbe, 0 i vnto light be brought. 


Do many Judges Gall ago in: me Uantenee fine, 
pas by era: uple ot good woozbts, hath taught h 3 3 Gould line: 
Dom: 7 Nea ers ſhall confeuny mp cerctull caſe, 
in one bp lound aduile ſeſadt ſo enge t lege | 


Do 


As! 340 
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Do manie hall that time, againd me witneſſe beare, 


As haue beheld mp kruitleſſe faith,and ſaw my! 


appeare, 


WW hereon whils J vo muſe, in mp anozevm inde, 
Froward cheughts,fcniliar focs, moit fiers aſſaults J finde: 
My ccuſcience to my face,voth ſlatlie me accuſe, 
My lecret theughes within mp eares, do wh 
Mine auarice and bziberie mp pʒide doth bꝛagge me downe, 
Mine enuie frets me like a ſile, at other folks /renowne, 


Concupiſcence inflamcs, and lus my limmes inkect, 


r ffill thele newes. 


My meat doth burthen,aud my d2inke mp weaknelſle doth detect: 


My ſlanderg tend my fame, ambition doth ſupplant, 
My greedineſſe is not content, but makes me waile foz want, 
My mirth but flatterie is, my ſozrowes are vnkinde, 


Sith pleaſures runne me out of bꝛe ath, and greeks ſuppꝛeſſe woda. 


Behold my Cod, whole might, maie me a freeman make, 


Theſe were mp freenvs, whoſe counſels curſt, J was content to take: 


Thele were the lawleſſe Loꝛds, whom J did ſerue alwaie, 


Theſe were the maiſters whoſe madde hefts,J did too much obaie 


Behold my faults moſt foule, which folliefirſt did frame, 


In louing them J ſhould haue loathed,whens bzeeveth all mp bene. 


Now J vo looke aloft,with baſhful bluſhing ace, 
On glozie thine,that ſo J mate vilcerne my owne diſgrace 
My manic ſpots and great, muſt needs encreale my gilt. 


Lnleſle thou wach them in the bloud, that fo my ſake was ſpilt. 


Foꝛgine the faults O Loꝛd, which J from hart repent, 


And graunt mp daies to come, maie be in thy ſweet ſeruice ſpent. 


FINIS, . Heiwood, 
Alluding bis Fate to the prodgl child, 


He waudꝛzing ponth, whoſe race ſo raſhlie Lunne, - 
Hath left behinde, to his eternall ſhame: | 

Tie thzikcleſce title of the Pꝛodigall ſonne, | 

To quench,remembzaunce of his other name, | 
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Mate now deuide, the burthen ok his blame, 


wichme,who:n wzetchlelle thoughtes entilev ſtil; | 
To ttcad the trackt of his vnruly will, | 


D: tooke his childes part, at his farhers bandes, | 
Ok Sovs free grace, his giftes I did receive; 


| He travely karre, in many fozraigne landes, 


My refleſſe minde, would neuer raging leaue. 
Falle queanes did him, of all his coine bereaue, 


- Fonde fancies ſtutt my bꝛaine with ſuch abuſe: 
That no good hap could ſecke to any vle. 


Thep dꝛaue him out when all his yenſe was went 
My lulkes let me, when frength wich age was wane, 


Be was full fapne, a Fermars hoggs to tent: 


My life milled, did reape deſerued ſcopne, 


Though hunger buge, where with his trips were rozne, 


De wicht fo2 \wadves, euen fo wicht J mof vayne, 


An kruitleſſe plealure, tondly to remapne. 


Nou to come home with him, and pardon p2ay, 


My Cod J lay.againf the heauens and thee, 


Jam not wo2thy, that my lippes &9uld ſap: 
VBchold thy handie wozke , and pitic|ne, 


Of mercy pet my ſoule, frongfaultes ſet free. 


To ſerne thee here, till thou appoint the time, 
Though Chut, vnto thy bleſſed topes totlimbe. 
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